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poetry have ever written or fabricated in its commendation, 
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objected against it, which is not refuted by simply con« 
templating the nature and design of the Hebrew poetry. 
Let those who affect to despise the Muses, cease to attempt, 
for the vices of a few who may abuse the best of things, to 
bring into disrepute a most laudable talent. Let them cease 
to speak of that art as light or trifling in itself, to accuse it 
as pro&ne or impious ; that art which has been conceded to 
man by the farour of his Creator, and for the most sacred 
purposes ; that art consecrated by the authority of God him- 
self, and by his example in his most august ministrations." 
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PREFACE. 



LsT not the most seiioos reader feel inimical to the 
Mcondary title of this volume, — Dramatic Sketchei 
firom the Bibk,-^for there are nomerous examplee of 
DruiMttic Poetiy in die insi^red writingi of the He- 
hiwn; and where can we find in classic lore events 
that so abound with the pathetic, the wonderful, and 
the sublime, events so interesting to the youthful mind, 
as fai tihe Sacred y<dame of Divine Truth ! 

An poetical compositmn was aqranged by the ancients 

into three classes, — ^the narrative, the imitative or 

dramatic, and the mixed. The term dramatic was 

origfaially given to every poem oomposed in dialogue, 

when the poet did not speak at all in hts own person ; 

such are some of the Buodics of Theocrttus and Virgil, 

sefsral of the Satire* of Horace, and two <tf his Odes, 
a3 
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Winter, or the fourth pastoral of Pope^ aad most pf 
Mrs. Rowe's pastoral pieces. Such are the more simple 
kind of dramatic poems, wholly destitute of plot or 
faUe ; and to this .fpeeies ai TsxitJM belong the fbUaw- 
ing Scenes, haying no pretension to regular dramaa^^ 
which contain a concatenation of events naturally rising 
out of each other, and wrought up to a happy or 
f]|saiKtreiis-9^n^^ ino)ce;simple^f^r«m<4eiit^rm 

9f^dral»atiG composition wh|chXhsiv|e iadiy)ted; :j^9nup 
lieaimt Jto.t^e genius fti^.ipnnol.the. Hehicew .pqi^;^ 
in.whioh no po<ua canh^ fq^nd.tliaf^^aA ajp^agpiyijaq^ 
^a regular plot, either simple or iffiplexy <or.tha^.%af 
p»y affinity^ exjpe^t in the GboruS|,.tQ th^ d];i;uaft^^o 
pofl^otio|S8 of t^ Greek -aj;uiBx)n[^ajp^.#j^9oL/^^^ ar^ 
we to be told in. this s^ of ':Ja^Yj^^lf reading ^,ifi; flu^ 
age of enlightened ideas and superior refinement, 
diffiising fheir euphonical., i^uence ',^ver:»all> ni|iks 
qi^ djEgfiseii^ from the palace, {<p the qottage^f lin il^a 
boasted wSg^^fj-when the Bible, is trauslatad ixita ha)f 
tb^^Anof^j language of tfe^-;W^?¥,rrrwhff[^ iMirduiu^e 
ipfges arq atteptive)y i%t^;^e(^ to,, l^ t^ rude k^iftn in 
h^ ht^ jOf i<^.«nd s]ifw,.aj]9d|cl.^ l^oin^ isQmT^4^s&sig 
of^ivtbf Am^majr ti^ ^oopupt^ Sc^rM^* :9fldiei;Mit# 



the fcfti>w >iiijh^<toiiof 4fei^ jitlte , ItufA-^MA ^Snm 
gn»«ei^;lrfJ2Wu'5GliW: i9Ale%4 p$ /tl^ pcigaji. shades of 

|)Mi^4|8OJlM09tUh aMi tffllljc 'IB^ 

wQI«M»l&''ll^tl9^a|^)d^^|Sft9^ Yet 



caMmled cierieal poet reipectfaig !%« Rojfoi Mimiret, 
m^hoiimad if I h^Te initialed tl» Mkming (K«iiei^ 
mkliii <wMi aidtugn to impnyre the taste, diftiee 
liiefaiMit ib^'aiaairftt t»a<penierf of tlMee greet erigini^ 
Anhi >»lieiiee lliey he;?* ^tieen drewA the jcnag wmi 
fUutg g ea eratiu ay for whom thk work ie principaDy 
vooqpoeed. Bat that thJevdaaieti^fSlMfiuriybioaglit 
hefofe the ^i^orld, or ^lat foiliatj girea to it which the 
poetieid eftuneae of odwr aatheniy ' good, bad, aad 
MiiiHieat, haf^ tionstaatiy ei^yed, I dei^air of alto-^ 
togetlier. For whitB the pr of a w dly religiotte Rgviewe 
and MaganHnee, ae weU aa the literary and the gay, 
hme bf all the wayt aad meane in their power grrea to 
hlaJ^heiAoas and liceatioae works the greatest notoriety 
they eoidd possibly biestow^Jby again and again Araggiag 
thein and'ithett' worthless authors from Aat obsearity 
iind neglect^ into whieh they had otherwise iqMedHy 
lBilIen/bef<^ the public^ The Rofal Mimtrel^ an efac 
founded on one of the most sublime and interesting 
portions of Sacred History^ has been seomfoUy passed 
1^ as totally «nw<Hrthy to find h place &i dieir luBiinens 
pages. The EdariNffgh, the Qaartsfly^ .the Moathfy^^ 
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the Britif^j naj .^1^ wl^olp circle of Reviews and host of 
MagazineSy-T-wlth the exception, and that only as far 
as regards my last poem, of some few of the minor 
periodieals, — have sl^ut me entirely from their pages, 
and although warmly solicited ,hy many respectahle 
frien^. from; yarious quarters, n^ver condescending to 
notice. aqy of th^ productions, that have,. ^las! for me, 
M»fi^lUuf^^^ froi|i' my pen. I .have greater reason 
th(Em:MUto9::to'ex;^aiim;i '^I am fallen on evil times,'^ 
fiNT I have never. Q^onded ag^nst Church or State; 
yet h^ .{. f^sea ,horn in the most barharous ages of 
iiaiknfws>and ignorance,; instead of the present ly>asted 
erapf lights Uberality, a^ad: learning, I cpuid piot.have 
snffered..9iQ0E)e-^(uai, c^niel neglect and unfeeling apathy* 
it^wii^,h^fyx^j^dia:-9ad mp.^ ,Uberal-df^8, wlien this 
liBf^ shaUvIoi^ bajff phased :i^:|^ob with thndisapr 
j^mtia^p^jof ,^HJts.^0i^, 50 jiM^ if I hj^VftOioeritid 
iBudircl^iBg trea^t^fient lifomth^se ffiV-hm^ fofi^^iiHU 

^i.tlfri^iPierQivfd^Sfio^Uate^ 4it^ l«s ;mtradwH{of ^.As 
iMipis;fofii8,T2if.vOralii>.<ihflii giren us a ticn^^andr jwi 



1»RiFACtf. 



r « 



picture df the melancholy fute of geniue^ mmidi^ ^y* 

• • • • • 

opulence and power. I shall quote hk worde. 

' ''In these timet many facte, which are mudr to be 

regretted, preclude oar love and esteem <n true poelix. 

When it is not recommended and supported by advett^ 

dons and fortunate eircumetaiiceg. « The radical ei^ 

the dburte of all that is hostfle to true getuis/ ie €Rir 

»■ . - 

extreme luxury^ liemitioasnesst, and dissipati<xa : tot 

the Warping of redson, the depraydtioB of taete is one 

6f ^he constant temporal judgments ef heay^a on a 

general and great comtption ef manners. Intellectual 

vteMak'kHftf automata that %e are ! We now- ^ead, 

cHflieii^; ceiURi!re; and a^^nire, 'as we haVe fakelT IKe 

fMfcMbortf Mm these whb dii^sl>etter knd ftv^ mote 

id eg anUy than onrselTes : and they too have cai^^t 

^ jmr^le £N>m some powerful, unreflecting, and 

afbitraiy fiMierftI, iSb/b deci^ve tampion of onr factitioos 

muses. Hence, if a man of taleiits is likAwfse (tlMHigli 

not withont some incon^^ty) a man of fashion, he no 

eotaiair ynbliehes, than the e^nal is giv«i from some 

reipmandky> ggoand, and hisworics fly^pidly thteuegh 
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the island ; veaal and serrHe reviewers vie with each 
other to give relirf to his most uninteresting passages; — 
in shorty his emoluments and his encomiums are eren 
gieater'than he deserves. At this era b( weak pre- 
jodiees and of vitiated taste, what has the man of true 
genias to expect, who in his literary course has always 
been impelled by sincerity; who has always, on im* 
poitant subjects, produced his genuine sentiments to 
the world, sentiments whkh might have been salutary 
to the public, but which were unavoidably disad- 
vantageous to himself? 

^What must he expect who nobly disdains any 
sordid homage to his natural in/erion ; properly 
cottcioue as he is, or ought to be, of those facalties 
which Gtod feldom^ and which snofi nether bestowal 
He must expect that eveiy envious and matignant 
madiination will be exerted to chedc his soooess and 
his faipe; he must fortify himself with theindependenoe 
of his own mind; or he must be a slave to the 
inflexibility of trade, which, in all commercial dealtngsy^ 
only considers its own interest Ill-fiU;ed merit ! le be 
thrown into times in which the bad heart will not, and 
tfae^good heart cannot distinguish.** 
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CAIN AND ABEL. 



** The day declines ; with sober step 
Pale eyening comes ; and every eye that saw 
The cheerful morn, and glistened at the sight. 
Looks westward now, where sits the god of day 
Upon his burning throne ; the glowing clouds 
Encircling him with hues no pencil dares 
To emulate." 

Ca&bxmgtom'b ^ Banks of Tamer.'? 



« These two are brethren, Adam, and to come 
Out of thy loins : th' uojust the just hath slain. 
For envy that his brother's offering found 
From Heav'n acceptance : but the bloody fact 
Will be aveng'd, and th' other's faith approved, 
Lose no reward, though here thou see him die, 
Rolling in dust and gore." 

M11.TOK. 



iCAlN aKD ABEt. 



*' And Cain talked with AM hU bf6tlier | %nd 14 ofun^ld 
pass when tbejr were ^n.tbe field, that Cain rose up against 

Abel his brother, and slew him*"— ^eii. iv,, 8. . 

• i . . ' •• 



SCENE I. 

Ah C^Ji^in^tff.— Sunset 

C/atr» 

JL HE sun looks out betwixt the golden clouds, 
That curtain his pavilion, on the top 
Of yon proud mountain, clad in purple light. 
There is a kughing glory in his eye. 
That seems to tell he joys his toil is done. 
And gladly Sinks to rest. As to a god. 
Valley, and hill, and forest, grove and plain 
To him the richest incense offer up 
Of fragrant herbs, and fildts, aiid bloomy lowers t 
The earth is one grand altsu:, and the skiesj' 
The canopy of his great temple, d^ckbd ' ■"■ 
With radiant cokmns inetfteiM^i •^• 
b2 
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4 CAIN AND ABEL. 

What a wild swell of harmony ascends 
Into mid-air ! The birds, with fluttering wing. 
Strain their l^ve^tuned throats ; waters and winds 
Join their sbfl miisic, while froni yine-clact caves 
And hollow cliffs, voices of sjnrits fling 
Melodious mockeries of the evening hymn, 
Tliat 'greets yon orVs departure. 

O^ I hate 
These sounds of gladness ! I had rather hear, 
Amid some gloomy forest's sunless shades, ' 
The owl's shrill screamings, and the lion's roar. 
The hiss of homed serpents, and the cry 
Of fierce hyaenas prowling for their prey. 
Than this soft melting minstretsey of love 
And happiness ! Like thee, proud star of fire, 
I too have ended this day's tedious toil, 
And hast^i to yon bower, my weary limbs 
To bathe in dews of slumber. But for me 
No song of joy is tuned, no sounds of love 
Hail my returning :• — tears and bitter taunts, 
ypbraidings and reproofis, are all that I 
Obtain from parents, sisters, brother, wife ! 
While they on Abel, who usurps my rights, » 
Lavish perpetual fondness*; , Still he spends 
In slothfiilness his days ; ; at .momiingtide, 
Seated upon i^ie.breeasy mpuiitain's brow 
Beside his flocks, he. views U^ sun ascend 
In all its splendour, on^sji laughing world 
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Of life and beauty ; while the landscape teems 

With flowers and odours, and from grore-to grove 

Enlivening music rings. At fervid noon. 

Beneath the waving pahn/the fig^treeVshade) 

Or roof of rose and myrtle, he reclines 

In indolence, or chants a love^tuned song 

To his fond partner ; while the stubborn glebe 

Fi^m dawn to eve incessantly I till, 

Or reap the scanty harv^iit, 'neath the beams, 

The burning beams, of still unclouded suns. 

And he of Heaven the favourite is become, 

And all the patriarchal offices 

And sacred rights enjoys, that appertain 

Unto the honoured fiist-born.* For when I 

Heaped on the altar of those early fruits 

My daily eoitiire to perfection brought, 

An odoriferous offering to our God, 

My bloodless sacrifice was set at nought. 

Repudiated, scorned I while I beheld 

In radiant streams descend, from evening skies 

Of beautiful, glory, the mysterious flame 

On Abel's altar, who a bleeding lamb 

Had on it laid, ^e firstlmg of his flocks. 

The hateful sight my bosom filled with wrath : 

I muttered cunes on the favourite's head ! 

But as I scowling stood in moody vein, 

A dreadful sounding voice I heard, that seemed 

Thunder articutate^r^lletbottglit it said, ■'■ > 
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<< Why art tbou wrfttby ^wi twl^y thy TiMfe IftUeA ? 
If thou f)o(it welly ^bs^t thou not be accepted ? 
Yet if thou evil big!ib<Mife(il in thy heart 
Against tby guiltletM biK^tber, wf HftU lie 
Most heavy on tby souU" ; • 

Enter Satan. 

Why who art ihou ? _ 

Some god, ponie ang^^ ot that i^idt felleB, 
Who drew, with crafty wiles, my parent^ from 
The bowers of bftppipess ? Aiprtal I 1^k»w " 

Thou canst not be, though tbou the sm^neid urearest 
Of our humanity ; for in ibil&? eye 
There is a bfigbtliesff that owtflasbes 6tir 
Yon western (Hurt and m tby £ace I ¥i«w 
A mixture strange 9f darknest and of fkttf. 
Whence comest thou? 

Son of earihy leag have I marked. 
The clouds of anguish on tfay aHefed brow. 
Listened to thy deep sigbs, and grieved to beai* 
Thy lamentations, uttered to the winds 
In lonely wilderness and forest shade. 
Of thy hard lot, doomed by continued toil 
The earth to till,-^H^«urfled for thy parents' guiltL -.: 
While the fieice fires of a just hatred^ butn 
Within thy bosom 'gainst a tevlbery wbior 
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Hath won iky Iwrth-right and thy parents' love, 
Purloined from thee their first-bom. Am. not I^ 
O son of man, acquainted with thy grie£i ? 

CAIN. 

But canst thou with thy knowledge bring a cure, 

A balm, to soothe the anguish of my soul ? 

Why was I doomed the penalties to ^od 

Attendant on my parents* disobedience ? 

Why must the earth with briars and thorns be choked, 

Nor yield spontaneous fruits ? 

O, power unknown. 
Is there no paradise in this wide world 
That may with Etoi in its glory Tie, 
Where without toil and pain the fidds bring forth, 
In wild luxuiianlb, all that man can wish ; 
Where, on some rose-o*ershadowed bank, I ttttfy 
Lie careless down at the bright noontide hour, 
And qua£f the limpid fount, impregnated 
With rich mellifliious honey, which the woods 
Weep plenteonsly in tears of liquid gold ? 

SATAN. 

Far to the east there lies a land, untrod 
By mortal foot, — a land that doth surpass. 
In all their beauty, Eden's guarded bowers. 
No wintry storms 
The balmy air of mom and evening chill. 
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Nor hot and burning winds from deserts msb,. 
The beanties of that happy dime to blast : 
But spring and autumn there together meet. 
And bloom and firuitage mingle on one bough. 
The groves their verdure shed not, and the fields 
With golden flowers eternally are decked : 
Ten thousand fruits and blossoms yield the earth'^ 
Of such deliciousness and lovely hues. 
As ne'er were seen or tasted ! There, O man. 
In ^icy woods and bowers of cinnamon, 
On beds of purple roses, thou mayst lie ; 
While golden birds of paradise shall fan 
Thee with their shining wings, and tuneful win^ 
And falliag waters their wild munc Mend 
With the young nightingale's sweet hymn of love^ 
To lull the^ into shimber. Iliere mapt liioii 
Quaff fountains that with milk and honey flow. 
While o'er thy head wave to the minstrel breeze' 
The verdant plantain and pomegranate tree. 
And purple dusters of the luscious grape, 
And nectared mangusteens bend to thy lip^^ 
Inviting thee to banquet. 

CAIN. 

Spirit blest, 
O lead me, lead me, to this happy clime» 
And thus I'll worship thee. 



satak; . . 

Hold, child of clay I 
Ere I to this defightfal land do ^de 
Thy wandering steps, thou must to me p^orm 
A sacrifice. 

« 

CAIK. 

A sacrifice? ■ > 

And art thou then a god, to he adored . ' 

With altar saeri^ce, and solemn rites ? 

.9ATAK. 

Son of mortality, I am the god 

Of thiis new world ; and when the race of men, 

Increasing, shall each distant region fillj 

By fountain and^n solemn waving grove, 

In forest and on every lofty hill. 

Altars to me shall smoke with victims slain, 

And sacred men, as priests ordained, shall wait 

In constant service on my worship rites ; 

While trees and caves oracular shall speak 

To the delighted nations' my behests, 

And mysteries of futurity reveal. 

.:..■, CAIJR*. . 

Then I an altar green of turf will raise 
To thee, great power, and worship. On it I 
b5 
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E'en of the best and fairest frtdts the eartb 
Beneath i^y toilfome cuUnre yields, will heap 
Profusely, and with new-bom iowwt boitrew 
The hallowed ground. 

SATAN. 

« Such ofierings I disdain ! 

Nor fruits, nor flowers^ to mci yield grateful incense; 
Copious libations thou o{ blood must pour 
On my red altars, if tb<^ hopes t to wia 
My smiles and favour : — Ay, of human blood ! 
Why dost thou start ? A'brotiier*s reeking blood 
Must flow : and from thy hand I now deu&a^ 
His corso in mcri&Qel Why sitandest thou thus 
As in amazemei^t hMi^ ? J)^9X, thou nqt seom 
And loathe thit bvckthsi? ? . unu.. 



-.?;. 
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V. 



SATAN. 

• . , . ■.•,,. . - . 

Dost thou not feel r^yei^ aftd <MAvy. burnt 
Within thy labouring hx^aM agl^inis^ this youth. 
The favourite of thy father and of Heaven ? 
Wouldst thou not feel de%hted to behold 
The minion stretohed, with IfOto «s»b|rH^ UK gpfe, 
Pale, lifeless^ at thy H^nt ? ' 
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O, by yon star, that o*er the hill-top Binga 
So sparklingly its beams oi gold abroad, 
I shouM rejoice his quivering limbs to riew 
Bathed in his own warm blood, and laugh to hear 
His groans of anguish^ uttered to the winds, 
So they foretold his speedy dissolution ! 

SATAN. 

'Tis thy firm arm that must the minion lay 
Low in the dust ! Thou knowest the doom decreed 
On all the human race : then grasp thou firm 
Some sturdy limb of lightning-shirered oak, 
And with it strike thy Inrother to the ground; 
Then shalt thou view him weltering in his blood, 
And death in endless sleep his eyes shall dose. 
But hark ! in yonder grove of almond-trees 
I hear his voice, chanting an evening hymn. 
Haste and dispatch him : I will meet thee there, 
And nerve thy lif^ arm. [Exit Safan. 

CAIN. 

What majesty, surpassing human, waits 

On that bright god o' th* earth \ Thou hated Abel 

On whom my parents and my sistars doat 

With lavish fondness, thou this night shalt die. 

Indignant fury in my bosom swells, 

And drives me cm to d^ my hands in blood. 
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Accursed brother ! thee IH offer up 

As an oblation to that god, Krho hence 

Will lead me where I may in peace r^Kwe, 

And bid adieu to toil. [£kt#* 



SCENE IL— il Grot^. 

Abel. 

Sweet star of eve, how lovelOy thou dartest 
Thy brilliant beams betwixt yon purple clouds. 
How sweetly tranquil is the twilight hour ; 
And though the warblers of the grore are mute, 
I hear a soft wild voice of harmony, 
A melancholy and mysterious hymn. 
Which weeping nature, o'er departing day. 
With dulcet sadness sings. 

And see, the moon 
Walks forth £rom her rich tent of golden clouds 
With smiles and blushes, like my Thirza, when 
At eve she from our bower, decked by her hand 
In fresh-blown blossomings, comes forth to meet 
Her Abel, from his folded flocks returned. 
O, that I might by moonlight, as I roam 
These shadowy groves, the songs of seraphs hear */ 
Such as my parents in the rosy bowers 
And ctnnamon-woods of happy paradise 
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Oft listened to transported. When they tell 

To us, their children, of the converse sweet 

Which they with heavenly spirits oft enjoyed, 

And high communion held with God himself. 

How bums my heart within me, and I sigh 

For such companionship of Uessedness. 

Ye beauteous stars, ye living fires that light 

The boundless blue, what are ye ? — ^what but dust, 

The shining dust, of heaven's resplendent road ! 

O, I should joy 

To fling mortality's dim vest aside, 

Cumberous, and clogged with sin ; and, light as air, 

Mount on yon moonlight cloud, and tread that path 

Of sparkling brilliance, which conducts to those 

Bright mansions in the skies, where seraphim 

Attune their harps before the immortal throne ! 

But yonder Cain advances. — How he frowns ! 

A more than wonted fierceness on his brow 

Lowers fearfully. 

Enter Cain, armed with a Club. 

O, Cain, my brother, why that eye of fire. 

And that wrath-speaking visage ? What dire thoughts 

Possess thy wayward fancy ? Smooth thy brow* 

Sure I have not in aught against thee sinned ; 

Or if I have unwittingly offended 

Thee, my loved friend, O pardon me, I pray. 

My unknown lault^ and in those arms embrace^ 

With reconciliatiDn sweet, thy brother. 
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CAIN. 

No, thou cunt minion ! who from me hast woa 
The love of mortals, and regard of HeaTea, 
I rather would the fierce she-hear embrace. 
Robbed of her whdpe ; or let the serpent wreadie 
His green and scaly folds aronnd my limbs, 
Than take thee to these arms ! Die, soft deceifwr ! 

[Raising kis Cluh, 

ABEL. 

Die, O my brother ! 

CAIN, 

Yes, thou by my hand 
Shalt from the earth be swept ! Thy blood wiU I 
In sacrifice pour to the god I serve, 
Whose priest I now shall be, and thus I rid 
Me of thy hated presence, and revenge 
The wrongs which thou hast done me. 

ABEL. 

Cruel Cain ! 
And canst thou, canst thou take away my life ? 
Will nothing but my blood allay thy hate, 
Appease thy indignation ? Think, O think, 
How in one womb we both have lain, have drained 
The lacteal streams frt>m the same mother's breast : 
And O, hew oft has that kind mother hung 
O'er us in pride and joyfidness, as she 
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Her Cain and Abel to her bosom pressed. 
Canst thou forget how in the groves we played, 
Like two young fawns, or lamMcms of the flock. 
And strove which should the sweetest blossoins pluck 
To make a garland for our father's brows ; 
Which when we to him brought, he raised us both 
Upon his knees, and kissed our parted lips 
That t<^d him how we krved. 

O canst thou, Cain, 
Murder the brother who, as down the stream 
We sportive swam together, when the bird. 
The river queen, with milk-wbite downy phimos. 
Guarding her isle-bom young with pinion spread. 
Dashed thee b^ieath the waves, flew to thy aid. 
Resolved to perish with his dear-loved Cain, 
Or save him firom the waters ? How canst thou 
Lift that huge club, to injure him who ne'er 
Hath injured thee, but loved thee as himself? 

CAIK. -^ 

Hast thou not, soft delttder, from me stolen 
That patriarchal power, which should descend 
To me the first-boim, and my rightful line 
Grace to remotest time ? Hence, crafly one 1 
Thou kiima» secpMit \ thus thy kead I bruise,. 
And by one blow n^ ii^jured race avenge 1 

Remorseless brother, thou hast Abel slain 1 



/ 
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Yet he forgives thee, and his dying breath 

Shall t' Elohyim intercession make. 

That he win pardon thee this deed of blood. 

O Thirza ! O my parents ! Adien for ever. [Diet* 

Caiv. 

Abel ! ^And art thou dead ? How pale he 1ies« 

His blood flows to my feet. What haye I done ? 
Away, thoa instrament of death and murder ; 
A brothers blood is on thee ! How dark it is. 
Shine forth, thou moon, and cast thy light abroad. 
To cheer the shadow of death that all things veils. 
My deeds have turned the very moon and stars 
With horror pale : — ^they will not shine upon me. 

Abel, speak to me ! Awake, arise, 
And let me hear again thy tuneful voice. 

He will awake no more ! Come, god of earthy 

Behold thy innocent victim ; 

The gory offering thou of me didst claim. 

1 am thy priest, and have to thee outpoured 
Libations hot of blood, of kindred blood, 

A brother^s sacred blood ! Appear, great spiriti 
And me, with all my household, hence convey 

To thy fair land of promise. 

He heeds not. — '■ — Hark ! I hear the rushing sound 
Of mighty wings above me, and the air 
With suffocating fumes is hot. I feel 
Flame-scorched ; and hear loud whisperings and strange 
tongues 
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That syllable Ainknown words. He comes, he comes. 

The god of this new world, with pinion spread 
To bear us hence. — What demon laugh was that ! 
The rocks re-echo back the hideous roar, 
As if a thousand evil spirits mocked 
My bloody sacrifice. 

O, Fm betrayed 
To guilt unpardonable. Where can I fly ? 
The pangs of hell have taken hold upon me« 

Anguish unutterable ! Ha, I perceive 

A strange appearance in the firmament : 
Creatures that dwell i' th* sun, or stars, or heaven^ 
Ar^ on those clouds in full refulgence clad^ 
And bowing low to one that wears the form 
Of him who here lies slain. It is my brother. 
His brows are garlanded with stmbe&ttili, &!hd 
His robes are like the lustre of the mom : 
The skies resound with shouts of welcoming^, 
And from the breaking clouds of light a gush 
Seraphical of music downward roUs. 
Open, thou earth, and hide me ! O, my crimes 

Do shut me out from hope, ^The vision fades 

In storm and terrible darkness ; and I hear 
The dreadful thunder walking through the heayeiift 
In its resistless might. — It is the voice 
Of God himself ! Fall on me, O ye rocks ; 
Ye deepest caverns hide me from bis face \ 
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*' Sometime wdking, not unteeBj 
By hedge-row eUii8> on hillocks green. 
Right against the eastern gate 
Where the great sun begins his state, 
Rob'd in flames and amber light, 
The clouds in thousand li?eries dight. 
While the ploughman near at hand, 
Whistles o'er the fnrrow'd land. 
And the milk^maid singeth blithe, 
And the mower wets his sithe, 
And every shepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale.*' 

U 



« 'Twas not the moon in glory streaming, 
As she swam forth from cloud concealing j 
It was not meteor-glance, nor lightning. 
The gorgeous concaYC instant brightening. 
That rushing on the shepherd's eye 
Illumined heaven's vast canopy ! 
But, sailing down the radiant sky, 
From bowers of bliss, from worlds on high. 
Appeared, upborne on wings of fire, 
A seraph host, an angel choir." 

Carbihotoh. 



»^*Cj 
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. .1 I ■ 
<<And it came to pass, when Jacob saw Rachel, tli» 

daughter of Labaii his mother's brother, and th^ sheep of 

lAban his mother's brother, that Jacob wont near, iCnd 

rolled the stone from the well's mouth, and watered the flock 

of Laban his mother's^ brother. I . 

" And Jacob kissed Rachel, and lifted up his voice and 

wept."— Gen, xxix. 



SCENE 1.— A pleasant Valley. 

Jacob. 

J. HE sun is high in heaven, and from his throne 

Of glory fings abroad the fervid' day. 

Nature, beneath the lustre of his eye. 

Droops languidly. The breezeless groves are mute ; 

Yet still the merry grasshopper his lay 

Chants blithly, and the bee on mossy bank 

Sings to the rose ; while strays from flower to flower, 

Cray child of beauty, on empurpled wing 

The wandering butterfly. 

But I am &dnt, 
And weary with long traveL O, how sweet 
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Beneath the weeping gycamore to lie. 
Or the fresh-waving pahn, and with the hand 
From the blue fmiTMnjii's wild hannonioii% nsh 
To eco^^ the urii^ waters, ^ allay the thbst. 
The homing thirst, and bathe the throblHng brow. 
Sure I must now be near my journey's end, 

• ■ ' 

My pilgrimage of love and bridal bliss $ 

For I have travelled £Bur since morning dawn, 

When I at Bethel a rode pillar raised* 

The pillar of my vows, and on the roek, r 

'Oainst which my honsdess head I laid to sle^. 

Poured out the sacred oil.<^ But lo ! I see 

The shepherds lead their flocks to taste the oool 

Translucent stream, which from yon well they lave: 

ril haste with them to quaff a cheering draught. 

And learn if I the dwelling-place am near 

Of my loved mother's kindred, Nahor*s son. [Exit, 



SCENE IL— The Well. Shepherds with their Flo^i^ 

Jacob, Shepherd. 

JACOB. 

Thanks, gentle shepherd. — How refireshing 'tis 

To a parched traveller, toiling on his way, 

To taste the limpid spring bright welling forth; *' 



t' I 



« 
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More sweet it seems than "wine ai pahn at gfttpe, -^ ' *' 

Served up in ooitly bowl at looigly ^BMt. ' " • '•' 

Unpent in cities, je are Nature^ sonsy ^ ' 7 ' 

Who roam at freedom, and enjoy tbeiieh < ' ^ 

Variety she yields. The beaatiful, 

The rude and dreadful, sim|^ and sublime, 

Are yours, children of liberty : for ye can vieiw 

At early dawn the clear blue arch of heaven, 

With an its pomp of colours, and the Sun 

Rise in unbounded glory to the* sound 

Of rustic reed, and wat^rfiaJl, and hymn 

Of morning winds, and all the passionate lays 

Of forest warblers. At the noon, the fount, 

O ercanopied with fragrant myrtle-flowers. 

Is yours, by which to lie, on roseate bank. 

Where visits the wild bee with drowsy note 

Each opening bud ; while in the shady grove. 

Your flocks couch ruminating. And when eve, 

Breathing mysterious airs and odours rich 

Comes o'er the world, with her sweet star of dews. 

And bids the glow-worm light her amorous lamp. 

As to the folds ye lead your gentle sheep 

The moon from cloud*^lad tabernacle looks, 

And a fresh scene of soft enchantment breaks. 

Silvery and shadowy wrought, on your glad sight ; 

While in the forest and pomegranate bower. 

The nightingales are taUdng sweet of love. 
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When je the lo% Bumntain's broiw aclmve. 
And all the rast ntn-gilded pro^iect ehinest 
Of woods and watery dties, vales, and i^ahie. 
In foil lmrariatt(gr9 how bound your hearts 
With high delight. Nor can ye Ibd less joj. 
Though mixed with awe and wonder^ when j^e view 
The rugged |Mreei]Nloe and towering chff, 
On which the screaming eagle sits, and buildi 
Her 63rried nest the blood-hawk ; or look forth 
Towards the lone desert, and behdd afur - - 

The moving of its wind-stirred sea of sand. 
Whose crimson columns, lifted to the Aj^ 
With horrid stride stalk o'er the dismal waste. 
The traveller burying 'neath their mountain dust f 
But^tell me, friendly shepherd of the groves. 
From whence ye come, and where your kindred dwell. 

SHEPHERD. 

From Haran are we, stranger, and bey<md 
That palmy wood our humble dwellings stand. 



>. ; •; * 



JACOB. 

Right happily met. And do ye Laban know, 
The son of Nahor ? Say. 

SHEPHERD. 

Stranger, we do. 
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JACOB. 

I trust the man is well, and all his house. 

SHEPHERD. 

He is, and all who dwell beneath his roof. 

Good store he has of fruitful flocks and herds, 

Asses and camels, tents and household stu£F. — 

But yonder doth his youngest daughter come, 

Rachel, the gentle shepherdess, who keeps 

Her £either*s flocks. Blest with a lovely form, 

For her oft echo these green woods and hills, 

To impassioned pipe and sadly-plaintive harp 

Of disregarded swain : but no one yet 

Hath won the maidens love. ■ * 

Enter Rachel, with her Flocks, 

JACOB. 

Her form is grace and loveliness combined ; > 

And on her cheek the rose of Sharon blooms. 
Blent with the unstained lily of the vale : 
Her lips are the pom^ranate's crimson buds, 
Her teeth white as a flock of new-shorn lambs 
On Cannel's flowery mount. O, blest the hour 
In which I left my ^Either s tents, to seek 
An helpmate of Bethuel's kindred line. 
Swe^ maidoBy I the stone will roll away 
c 
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That hides the mouth of yonder limpid well. 

And water give thy flocks. [He waters the Fiockt. 

BACHEL. 

What youth is this ? 
A stranger, and so kind ! His noble mien 
Willing respect inspires, and doubt and fear 
Fly from the azure mildness of his eye, 
Like the dim mists before the laughing mom. 
My fluttering heart a new sensation feels. 

JACOB, {advancing to Rachel,) 

Damsel of beauty, I thy sun-beat flocks 

Of the cool wave have given, their thirst to quench j 

And most de%htful it would be, to serve 

So fair a mistress daily. — Marvel not 

At my fond tale. I am a stranger here ; 

Driven by a ruthless brother, who doth seek 

To take my life, in fear my mother bade 

Me fly my tented home, and a fair bride 

Choose from her kindred virgins. I have reached 

My journey's end, — already have beheld 

The damsel of my love. Beautiful maid, 

Ne*er did I feel, till this transporting hour. 

Young passion rushing through my every vein. 

And in this heart creating measureless joy. 

O'er my rapt senses thy soft beauties dawn 
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like the full moon, her cleis^v^ flti^ing1)y, 
On a lone traveller who from sleep awakes 
Beside some fountain, bright with tremulous beams. 

RACHEL. 

Thou art a stranger, and it were not fit 

That I should listen to the suit of one 

My father knows not. — Nay it must not be. 

, r JACOB. 

Turn, gentle daibsel, I no alien am^ 

No stranger to Bethuel's ancient line ; 

For I am Jacobs «on of Isaaic, who 

Thy father's' sister, fair Rebekah, took 

With love and honour to his marriage bed : 

And I am from Beersheba hither come, 

To seek thee for my i>ride. Scorn not these tears. 

For they are passionate tears of joy and hope, 

Like those soft shotters througli which the sunbeams dart 

To kiss the forehead of young laughing spring, 

And the nch doud-^bow paint in radiant tints, 

While thus I dare thy fragrant lips to press, 

Which the dew-scented' undberry*s tiiby fruit 

In sweetness and in eobiirikr (totvie. 

And art tbonthtt fakdeed the effiq>ring 6f 
Renowned Abralttin, and BJebekah'e son? 
c2 



O let me haste to tMmfh^jfff mn. ... ..^.i I: 

Of thy arrival — , . « 

JACOB. 

Let me woo thee first 
With vows of everlasting oonstaiicyy 
Of tenderness, and still indreasing lore, — 
And I a dream of glory would relate. 
Which on my journey hither, as I slept 
Beneath the sky's blue canopy, with head 
Sheltered from winds by the dark rugged rock, 
I saw delighted : for it doth foretel : 
Of power, dominion, joy, and Ulessedness 
That shall our bright love crown, and spread o*er i^ 
The wide-extended world. — 

As heavy sleep 
Hung on my dew-bathed eyelids, visions played 
About my waking fancy, and I saw 
The clouds roll back that clad the eastern skies, 
Revealing Heaieen in its all-gorgeous pomp ; . . 
Such pomp as may not be with aught on earth 
Justly compared. The glittering steps that led 
To its high gate of flaming carbuncle. 
Were each a radiapt gem, tkat em^TfM light, . 
And ruby beams, and diamond fires shot forth ; 
And lovely creatures of embodied flame, 
With star-bright eyes and rjoinbow-ptin^ plumes^.. . , 
Whose heavenly .heauty.jtbed around tlj#m.ijpga.» .-».,ii.; 
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Of never-dyin^ glory, still were seen 

Ascending and descending those bright steps. 

The messengers to earth of peace and love. 

But there appeared above them One, who far 

Surpassed in majesty those shapes of light, 

E'en as the sun the glow-worm's lamp outshines : 

It was th* Omnipotent ! th' Unutterable ! 

Whom my faint eyes could not behold, or bear 

On th' insufferable refulgency to gaze 

That burned around him ! 'Neath his feet appeared 

Th' unfading flowers of paradise, commixed 

With sunset splendours that for erer blaze 

With glory unspeakable ! 

RACHEL. 

'''*''■ It was a dream 

Of awful pom]» ': I feel my spirit tremble 
To hear thee tell its wonders so sublime. 

JACOB. 

Before that Mighty One I fearful sank 
In lowly adoration ; whcta His voice 
Came in a flood of ttusic^bn mine ears, 
Saying, '^< I am the Qod of Abraham, 
And He thy father worships : I will givd 
The land whereon thou liest thy houseless head 
Unto thy o£Bspring, that in nuiinber shall 
Surpass the eiMan sands wldeh line the shore ; 
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On erery side will they their power- extend. 

And by thee and thy progmy, shall all 

That dwell beneath the circling sun be blest. 

Behold, I still am with thee, and my band^ 

Where'er thou roamest, thy wandering steps dballgaaid; 

To this fair land shalt thou in peace return. 

For I will never leave thee, and the words 

Which now I speak, shall surely be fulfilled/' 

The vision faded, ^and the sky-bird poured 

Hb early music from the dewy clouds 

Of mom as I awoke, in df^p a^e wrappldd. 

And thus exclaimed, '' Jehovah sure ]« here I. 

And yet I knew it not. — How dreadful, tben> ;' : - 

This place ! It is the sacred house of God, 

The gate of paradise 1 " 

Wilt thou not, then, 
Sweet Rachel, of the Uuely-sparkli|ig crye . 
And cheek of roses, be my dear-loved bride ? 

RACHEL. 

Nay, Jacob, I do fear 

My father will long servitude requii:e 

Of thee for dower, ere I become thy bride. 

And couldsi thou lead a shepherd's life, content 

To toil for me ? 

JACOB. 

O, I would with yon sun 
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Arise to labour, nor forsake the field 

Till he beneath the western hill retired, 

And twilight o'er the mountain flung her veil 

Of dimness and of shadows. T would dwell 

Year after year from my ancestral home, 

An unrepining exile, so that I 

Thy love and bridal hand at last might win. 

RACHEL. 

And wouldst thou be my shepherd, and at eve, 
When the red sun goes down, in wattled fold 
Pen my loved fleecy lambs ; and when the mora 
Comes laughing o'er the hills, and flings abroad 
The silver dewdrops and the golden beams 
In mingled beauty, wilt thou guide my sheep 
And skipping goats to the firesh pastures green ? 

JACOB. 

Yes, I at eventide, when suns go down 
To foam-besprinkled caverns of the main, 
Thy flocks will pen,'and from the prowling wolf 
And himgry bear will guard them, till the mom 
Unclose her blue eye to the first sweet song 
Of cloud-embosomed lark : then to the meads, 
Empurpled with rich blooms of every hue. 
And river s lily-mantled banks, conduct 
Thy fleecy charge, thy coming there to wait. 
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RACHEL. 

And wouldst thou do all this, my lore to win ? 

JACOB. 

Nay, this and more : — ^fbr when the star of da^ 

In cloudless splendour shines, 1*11 lead thee wh^re^- 

Beneath the blossoms of the lemon-grove, 

Thou, and thy sheep and lambkins, shaD recline 

On violet banks, yet mont with pearly dews 

And weeping Hly^cups, from which the air 

Borrows its richest fragrance. — 

The babnyrbpeathing winds from almond-bowers 

Shall thy! soft couCh with Syrian rose-leaves spread, 

And silver-talking doves, amid the shade, 

Blend their sweet voices with the murmuring breeze* 

ril rob the wood-bees o^their luscious comb 

To bring to thee, and search through all the grove& 

For the pomegranate and delicious fig. 

Mulberries and purple grapes, thy lip to cooL 

•Then when the evening comes, we'll hand in hand 

Wander near some melodious waterfall. 

To hear. the nightingales, mark the sweet moon — 

Like thee, my love, awaking from a dream — 

Unveil her beauty in. the east, and view 

The shadowy loveliness of earth, arrayed 

In silvery mantle ; while, as on the winds 

Thy golden tresses float, the brightest flowdrs 
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From summer's lap Fll cull, with which to wreathe 
Those shining locks, and dare again to press 
Thy honey-breathing lips, that to my soul 
Yield blissful sweetness. 

RACHEL. 

O, thou flatterer, cease. — 
But yonder is my father : let me lead 
Thee to hun. He will give thee kindly greeting. 
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THE FALL OF JERICHO. 



« — — »Ti8 he. 
At whose bare nod a million swords ontsprongy 
Before whom armies withered at the toucb, 
tfhom nations worshipped on the stapple inee, 
Caressedi senred, flattered, by reoumbent kings 1" 



THE FALL OF JERICHO. 



** And the priests that bare the ark of the coyenant of th« 
Lord} stood firm ou dry gronnd in the midst of Jordan ; and 
all the Israelites passed oyer on dry ground^ until all the 
people were passed clean oyer Jordan." Joshua iii. 

** And it came to pass, when the people heard the sound 
of the trumpet, and the people shouted with a great shoot, 
that the waH fell down flat, so that the people went up Into 
the city, eyery man straight before him, and they took 'the 
city." lb. vi. 



SCENE L—The iuterior of the Temple of Baal. — 
The perpetual Fire burning y and the Priests attend" 
ing the Sacrifices on Seven AUars, 



.'1. • 



The KiKO OF Jericho, Nobles, and Priests.. 

X HUS we the holy incense on thy £re^ 

Lord of the skies, refnlgent day-^od, fling ; 

And poor from the gem-chistered yose the wine: . 

To thee in full libation. King of light,^' 

Shine forth in all thy strength, and melt the snows 

O' th' cedar-crowned heightis of Lebahus t • •' ' ■ < ^ 

And to a sea-rbroad riycr Jordan swell, .:it . 
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Beyond its wonted spring-tides far, till all 
Our loes that lie encamped on its green banks 
Are wasted and devoured with rank disease ! 
Dart forth thy brightest arrows on the heads 
Of these inrading Hebrews, as thou drivest, 
Gdory-insphered, thy chariot through the heavens ; 
Blast them with burning fevers, blotches, blains. 
And spotted pestilence, till their wide camp 
A lazar-house become ! Then call thou forth 
The blue fiend of the desert, whose hot breath 
Nations consumes, to spread his purple wing 
Over their yelling tents, till not a slave 
Remain their dead to bury ! 

FIRST LORD. 

Hast thou not, 
O King of Jericho, sent forth a spy 
To mark the movements of this dreaded foe ? 

KING. 

Two days ago I sent Zephazor hence, 
TVards the western banks of Jordan's barrier flood; 
And he, ere this, should have -returned to me. 
With tidings of that strange, though mighty people. 

SECOND LORD. 

Mighty indeed ! The tale is old and rife 
Among the warlike kingdoms of this land. 
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That this new nation, come £rom Mizraim's coast. 
Shall root them out of their strong holds, and turn 
Their royal cities into smoky heaps ; ' 
Among its tribes hit Canaan's reaJihs divide, 
And those who faJl not by the sword^ ^brive out 
To roam o'er the wild waters of the sea, 

Or pine sad exiles in far distant climes.^ 

' _ • . 'I 

FIRST LORD. 

The hearts of warrior-kings and giant««hiefiBi 

Faint with dismay, e'en at the very name 

Of Israel , and its wonder-working ^God. 

Who has not heard how He the rolling wav^ ■ 

Of th' Erythraean sea divided, and a path 

Through the dark oozy depths made for his host 

To pass in safety : while the billowy swell, 

That rose on eithet side,. a bulwark firm 

As walls and towers of brass, down rolling fell ^ 

On Egypt's flbwer bf warridr», who had dared 

The Hebrew tribes' pursue, and ere the dawn 

The parted waves had closed on prancing steed, 

On iron chariot, and fierce charioteer, - 

On helm and plume, on downcast shield and laaoe ! 

S&COin> LORD. 

And has not this redoubted Israel slain 
Sihon, the King of Heshbon ; to the sword * 
Given all his people ? Nay/discomfited 
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Great Qgi ttoPriaoe of Bashan, ^Buiied in war^ i : 
Of giant line d^irioended ? He his host,. . !: : 1^;* ' 
Towering in radiant panoply, o'eiiookod. fi:.f-T fixlr 
In battle hotak'^as doth thie 8un-«inote diff ; J ^i;' :: 
The shadoiiry wAving of tfa^ foilest vale-: ^'.; , : 

And yet before the lehielitish. swovds/ m!i i'>' • ir.;N ; 
He fell in fight ; while the roving Hd>niw<TlngiiAiii:r 
0*er all the fenced citios of the hills, 
0*er Bashan's forests, and fair Sfdcah's towers. 
From where AH>er. oh blue Amoh's banks 
Lifts its proud gates and bulwarks, to the plains.- < ::! ' > 
Of balmy Gilead^ and th^ cloud-clad mOunt ) ' . .-' ':\ 
Of lofty Shenir.--*- . ; . r ./ 

■ ' . * ■ * * ... 

a 

Let ite hear no niQre«:/:i,' " : 
Would I their sptejn ttad {buhd,.whe hither camea -lii': 
To search the land ! -. r I would have offiesed up < : > . 
Their mangled HmBs, a sacrifice to the gods. 
And satisfied my thirsty soul with vengeance! 
But say, ye saored priests, what high portents 
And happy ominations liave ye seen 
Of 6ur/ success against tV invading foe?^ 



jrillST PEIEST. 

As I at eventide the incense cast, 
O King, into the everlasting fire,. 
The flames sank .down, and suddenly expired ; 



. »/. 
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A shriek unearthly through the temple rang, 

And a deep voice came from the oracle, 

The image of great Baalim, and these words 

Pierced my affrighted ears : — 

**• A dreadful lion from the desert comes, 

Our Canaanitish worshippers to slay. 

Flee to the distant mountains, and the isles 

That are far off : the sea can only saye 

From his devouring wrath ! A mightier God 

Comes, to overturn our altars, to destroy 

The temples of your fathers, and set up 

A Strang^ mysterious worship." Then thefre came 

A horriblQ sound, as if the city fell. 

With all its bulwarks, gates, and massy towers, 

Down crashing, rushing, thundering to the ground. 

-: .. ; ..•••, •.-.;.• • ■ ■•:« .' • 
SECOND pri;est. 

As I, last night, to the fair. queen of Heaven.^ j : i/ 

Paid our accustomed worship in the grove, • i ,-. tl 

She fainted in the glory of her light. 

And a deep gloom o'er her fiill brightness came, 

But not of passing cloud or wandering storm : 

It was the shadow of some adverse god 

That fell upon her beauty, turning it : . . / i 

To ghastliness and blank obscurity.^ ' ■■ * i i . // 

The night at her distress some tears let fall. 

And as we clashed the instruments of brass, i:; /. 

And sounded loud the. trumpet and the horn .' "/^ 

To wake her into splendour, o'ei the skiea 
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There rushed mich rainbow-ooloiired Hglit, and flashed 

Such fitful glory, as my eyes before 

Did ne'er behold. — ^Then saw we in the clouds 

Giajits in armour glare, and mail-girt hosts. 

That rushed to battle with appalling din. 

Stars swept along the heavens, and clashed against 

Each other with a fearful hissing sound ; 

Then fell to earth extinguished. Here were seen 

Chariots of lightning, and war-steeds of flame. 

Encountering with fierce shock ; there the proud city 

Down tumbling the deep yawning earthquake gulph. 

Its shattered towers in the thick dust-cloud hid, 

And all was slaughter, ruin, blood, and death ! 

KINO. 

O, dreadful prodigies ! the gods, I fear, 
Are angry at neglect of altar rites, 
And to our enemies will leare us soon. 
But see, Zephazor comes. 

Enter Zephazor and attendants. 

ZEPHAZOR 

Thou King of Jericho, ye chiefs, and priests, 

Well may ye ofiFer incense to the gods. 

And sacrifice of blood ; for ye will need. 

Amid the roar of battle, all their power 

Your cause to aid. Arm, arm, ye men of might, 

Muster your hosts, let each his war-horse barb. 
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Ascend your chariots, handle well the spear, 
And rush like hungry lions on the foe ! 
Let your past deeds of prowess in the fight, 
That fame hath in her annals blazoned forth, 
And distant chiefs listened with joy to hear 
The minstrel chant in festive hall of shields, \ 
Be deemed but childish pastime, when compared 
With those achievements you ere long shall win 
On conflict's gore-stained fields ! Implore the aid 
Of every tutelary deity : 
And O, great sun adored, supreme in heaven, 
Parent of nature, universal lord, 
Those who before thee bow, and solemnly 
Worship thy glorious rising in the east. 
With courage irresistless now inspire, 
Darefitl the foe to meet ; who hitherward 
The torrent of his power doth fiercely rrdl, 
Like yonder Jordan swelled with mountain flnowty 
That, in the fullness of it» sea-like waves, 
Sweeps all before it to th' Asphaltic deep. 

KINO. 

But say, Zephazor, what hait thou beheld 
Of this new people, what thdr harnessry, 
Their warlike weapons, numbers, discipline^ 
i^tature, and feats in maxtial exeifcise ; 
The miraculous cloudy pili^, said to be 
Their guide through the lone pathless wildmneM, 
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With all thine eyes have witnessed sineiB'thoii lelbett 
The gates of Jericho for Jordan's banks ? 

ZEPHAZOR. 

Twas yet the twilight that precedes the morn. 

When we the flowery banks of Jordan reached. 

But could not ford its wide and rapid swell. 

The sky^bird, from her daisied nest uprisen. 

Her early hymn to the low-sitting moon, 

On Gilgal's mountains, cloud embosomed, Mtng. 

Night down the west her shadowy waggon droTe, 

With fading starbeams gemmed, as we attained 

An eminence that fkr overlooked the scene • 

Of mist-clad hill and .ralley> flood and plain* . . 

A roseate glory streaked the eastern heavens. 

Caught from the glance of morning'si. opening ^e. 

Who, child ofiiighjt:^,witik Umilesand blushes, decked. 

Up fromik >bert<9affron. ^quch arose^ and showered 

The chariot-r^o^d of day's refulgent god 

With richest geBQfs,id4d'g;old/andbl^mjrroi^ 

The moon, as she her empire yielded up, 

Turned pale with envy, aA'ii' retired to rest 

In the deep daveims of the Western' s^a. , - . r ' 

The morning star in 'a fcsfufeaYi ^loud - : . j ^ ' 

Faded awayyl%|e a bright topaz east ' • » *- ■' 

Into the bosom of^a^ditfiplMUafcei. i '■ ' • ^ .. .*• 

Then burst the looming landscape on'our sight, ^ 

Immense audi richly varied •! To t^e ettit - - • ' ' 



i • 



..,•• <- 
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The lofty summits of mount Hennon, crowhed ' /' : ; ^ ■ w • ) 
With a green diadem of oaks, appeared, 1 .' 

Like a proud giant, his dark dewy locks 
Shaking to thb young breeze ; while Pisgahli height* - • 
Lay basking in a flood of purple light. . i 

Beneath our feet Jordan his primrose banks, ! 

With myrtle fringed, o'erflowing, rolled along . 
Through !meads of Syrian roses, and fresh flowers ' 
That mocked the moms pure blushes. Here by groves. 
Where nature's minstrels poured their n^t-tuned 

songs,^ 
He lingering strayed, with them his melody 'n''- 

Deeply to mingle. There by wide spread bowers 
Of weeping sycamore, and balm, and myrrh, . 
And musky rose, where youthful virgin poured 
To her fond shepherd's pipe a morning lay. 
He stole along so softly, that his voice 
Came o'er the ear sweet sus bewildered tones 
Of the wind-smitten harp : while through the vale 
Of Kezir he, ere with the dark blue lake i. 

His waters mingledf in hoarse thunder roared. 
As o*er the rocks, that would his passage bar, 
Mantled in foam, he leaped outrageously. 
Far in the west, with lofty palace tower, . , v! 

Rampart, and pinnacle, and turret, rose 
The royal city, statdy Jericho : . 
Her gates were yet unbarred; hec watchmea^piUQed if 
Sad-hearted];)^ jidoiig/ hi» bsittleoienls^^ 
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Oaiing with fearful eye the prospect rocmcL 
A foe, a deadly foe> was on their ooast^ 
Whose Tast encampment near the eastern side 
Of sea-hraad Jwdan we now TpMalj TiewedL 
His tents were numerous as the dew drops spread^ 
Ofipring of mom, o'er the fresh waving fields : 
Twelve princely standards floated on the breeae. 
That rippled with its kiss the neighbouring flood : 
A tabernacle, centered in the camp, 
Stood like a temple ; on its top was seen 
A cloudy column that to heaven arose 
Sublimely awfcd i horn its dark folds flashed 
Bright intermitting streams of vivid flame, 
As if some god had made it his abode. 
Dwelling in lightning inaccessible ! 
And now uprose the glorious princ^ of day 
O er the blue mountains of the east :*— we bowed 
In worship down. Scarce had the Hebrew camp 
Its shadow cast on the war-cumbered plain. 
Ere it outpoured iti^ myriads, thick as bees 
Sending their summer colonies abroad 
From hollow rock, or honey-dropping tree : 
The multitudes, sheathed in th' attire of war. 
Effulgent shone ; till the wide plain appeared 
A wavering sea of flame. Sweet on the winds 
The silver music of the trump was heard 
Its battle-tones to fling. Then slowly rose 
The pyramid of clouds enwreathed with fire. 
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That cast its gloiy far abroad, and seemed 
To dazzle the young morning's radiant eye^ 
From off their curtained fane, and forward moved, 
Their guide to conquest. In the front was seen,. 
Borne by their priests, a splendid ark, whereon 
Blazed imagery of gold. Then to the sound 
Of warlike minstrelsey, at distance came 
Thousands on thousands, marshalled for the fight. 
Twelve mighty hosts this wonderous people formed ; 
And in the van, far off, we could discern 
A lion blazoned in refulgent gold 
On its proud streaming banners. 



T.fi 



: i 



KING. 

Fatal omen ! 
Ye gods, ye gods, forsake us not ; nor give 
Us up to these destroyers. Keep, O keep 
The wandering robbers on the eastern shores 
Of Jordan's barrier stream, and here I vow. 
Great Baal, to offer on yon stone of death 
My own loved son in bloody sacrifice is 
But with thy tale proceed. 

[The Priests shout, ^c. 



( i 



ZEPIIi\ZOR. 

Close at the heels 
Of the mail-hamessed ranks followed in clouds 
A mingled multitude numef cms as sands 
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Thrown on the wave-swept shcNrey or stan that deck 

The winter's moonless skies. And now the ho$tt 

The spreadmg waters of old Jordan nigfaed : 

The priests who bore their imaged aik approaehed ' 

The flowery strand, as if the tide to stem. 

That with its surgy swell a barrier formed 

Impassable. The crystal billows bathed 

Their feet advancing ; — ^when, O dread to tell. 

The cloud that led them, o*er the nnd-most flood 

Hung darkening its black wreaths to sevenfold night : 

A stream of fire rushed round the affrighted skies 

From its thick raven skirts ; red lightnings scathed 

The roseate garlands of the blue-eyed mom ; 

The sun-god in his bright career was dimmed, 

And thunders broke that earth's foundations moved : 

Old hoary Hermon his fiill locks did sluJce - 

With fearfulness and trembling ; and the streams 

Of Jordan instantly, in wild dismay. 

Stood still, — then backward, at the voice of Israel's God, 

Fled frighted to their source ; while low the bed 

Of the broad waters, to the sun displayed, 

Lay trembling at the light ! Fled with loud shrieks 

The spirits of the flood : mountain, and wood. 

And cave sighed back the doleful sounds ! The tribes 

Of wandering Hebrews uttered loud their shouts. 

That rent Heaven's concave ! — On the fire-cloud moved 

Towards our city's plains ; foUowed'the host 

Dryshod in safety o'er the rivw's course, . 
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Not one of all iti countless multitudes 
Behind remaining ! ' ' 

[The King, Nobles, and Priests throw dust on their 
heads, and Jail before the Altars.] 

Shot the city gates. 
And bar them strongly ; man the rampart walls'; 
The cloud-led enemy is on our plains ! 
Let the quick-sighted watchmen mount the towers. 
Let every wairior don his battle gear, 
And seize,, with dauntless hand, the shield and spear ! 



SCENE IL— The outside of the Walls of Jericho.— 
The IsraeHtish Camp at a distance. 

Enter J osnxj Ay Elizaphak Prince of Zebuhm, She- 
LOMi Prwice of Judahy other Princes, and part of 
the Hebrew army. 

JOSHUA. 

The sun in smiling g^ory up the dcy 
Triiimphant rides ;' all nature gladly hails 
His sense-delighting presence. Sweet the birds 
Their wild lays pour : but there are other sounds 
On the soft winds afloat, that to the hearts 
Of Israel's sons speak sweeter melody. 



so TUB FALV OF ^ERICKO* 

The horn of battle rings tot the last time, 

O Jericho, around thy lofty walls. - 

And now, braye princes, and assembled hosts. 

This day another miracle behold : 

Ye shall not lift a spear, nor draw a bow. 

Yet ere yon son his mid-sky height attains. 

The city shall be ours. 

ELIZAPHAK. 

Brare Joshua, we 
Long to behold its boasted bulwarks fidi ; 
And in the blood of its inhabitants 
Our thirsty weapons bathe. 

JOSHUA. 

For the last thne. 
The fearful watchmen on thy sun-gilt towers 
View the yotmg dawn ; and, turning to the east 
Where shine a thousand radiant dies of light, . 
Worship the redly flaming king of day. 
Vain are thy walls of hewn and massy stone. 
Thy tower-crowned palaces, thy trophied halls, 
Thy swelling battlements, and golden spires I 
Vain is the valour of thy men of might. 
And warlike lifters of the brazen spear ; - 
And vain the ponderous bars of thy proud gates I 
Our sacred banners, floating on the winds, 
Emblazoned with the golden signs of heaven,^ 
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And chemb-shJ\d.owipA V^ J^y^l^pty. P^^^^ 

Borne \yifix%pfi(f/^xej^4l^ ?^??» ; ' 

The shining^f ,^jtKk^ ipi^ iigbti^^^ steams 
Along thy wal^ and tii|X|^^9,haf]^.,^ce dai^n, . . 

In awfid siUMfi^e /fix times j^ieebei^^ ■ ,^ 

See! once again, the^ laj5^ sheath time they come. 
And hark 1 this seven tLm,ei|f seventh loud Uast.doth ring 
Of horn and trump f yaUey, and hill, and tower. 
Re-echo back the deftth-song of thy fall ; 
For thou shalt sink, -proud ci^y, and be lound 
No more among the nations of the earth ! 

[The Ark appeixrs borne by the Priests^ the Twelve 
Standards and a hast ef Warriors, in solemn pro- 

* • 

cession, — IVuinpets, ^cJ] 

Wave high your gUtteijng. banners on the.air» 
lid^il-clad gonfedopers ; blow the shrill t^unp 
And martial, born, loud, and still louder yet* 
Break, break. t]be iQystic.«ilence> all ye hosts 
Of joyful Israel; shake the glancing spear. 
And strike your itQunding bucklers ; lift the shout, . 
The shout triumphant, Ver yon trembling city. 
Till shake th' eternal hills, and heaven resounds 
With crash of falling walls, down tumbling towers. 
The shriekis of horror, and the cries of death ! 

[Flourish^ Shouts, Sfc. — The City falls,} 

It falls ! it fedls I and Jericho's no more ! 
d2 
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Temple and palace^ dome and battkmenty 

With hideoua shock, down on each other roeh ! 

The sun is darkened with thick clouds of dust. 

And from the city comes a dreadful wafl 

Of anguish and despair I Draw forth j&ar ewords. 

Ye raliant princes, and ye men of war i 

Mount o'er the ruins of their gates and towers ; 

Let none of all the Baal adorers liVe, - 

Save Rahab atid her house, who hid our spies. — 

The sword of Israel, and the wasting fire. 

Shall to the end of time, O Jerkho, 

Make thte a desolation ! In thy haUi 

Of bannered pride, the wolf and bear shall dwell ; 

The crested cormorant from thy windows cry. 

Thy temples shall be made a dwelling place 

For the she-lionV whelps, who from the reeds 

Of Jordan's flood shall come with thee to dwell. 

The hideous snake, with eye of fire malign. 

Shall in thy regal chambers hiss the raven. 

Perched on thy blackened walls ; and thou remain, 

O'ei^own with weeds, a lonely heap of stones ! 

Haste to the work of death ! — On, on to victory ! 



RUTH. 
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Thrown on the wave-swept shcNrey or stan that deck 

The winter*s moonless skies. And now the ho§t 

The spreading waters of old Jcnrdan nig^ied : 

The priests who bore their imaged aik approaehed ' 

The flowery strand, as if the tide to stem. 

That with its surgy swell a barrier formed 

Impassable. The crystal billows bathed 

Their feet advancing ; — ^when, O dread to teli. 

The cloud that led them, o*er the nnd-most flood ' 

Hung darkening its black wreaths to sevenfold night : ' 

A stream of fire rushed round the affiri^ted skies 

From its thick raven skirts ; red lightnings scathed 

The roseate garlands of the blue-eyed mom ; 

The sun-god in his bright career was dimmed, 

And thunders broke that earth's foundations moved : 

Old hoary Hermon his fiill locks did shake - 

With fearfulness and trembling ; and the streams 

Of Jordan instantly, in wild dismay. 

Stood still, — then backward, at the voice of Israels God, 

Fled frighted to their source ; while low the bed 

Of the broad waters, to the sun displayed, 

Lay trembling at the light ! Fled with loud shrieks 

The spirits of the flood : mountain, and wood. 

And cave sighed back the doleful sounds ! The tribes 

Of wandering Hebrews uttered loud their shouts. 

That rent Heaven's concave ! — On the fire-cloud moved 

Towards our city's plains ; followed' the host 

Dryshod in safety o'er the river s course, . 
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Not one of all Hi countless multitudes 
Behind remaining ! 

IThe King, Nobles, and Priests throw dust on their 
heads, and Jail be/ore the Altars.] 

Shot the city gates. 
And bar them strongly ; man the rampart walls ; 
The cloud-led enemy is on our plains ! 
Let the quick-sighted watchmen mount the towers. 
Let every warrior don his battle gear, 
And seize,, with dauntless hand, the shield and spear ! 



SCENE IL— The outside of the Walls of Jericho.— 
The IsraeHtish Camp at a distance. 

^n^er Joshua, Elizaphak Prince of Zebuhm, She- 
LOMi Prince of Judah, other Princes, and part of 
the Hebrew army, 

JOSHUA. 

The sun in smiling g^ory up the sky 
Triumphant rides ;' all nature gladly hails 
His sense-delighting presence. Sweet the birds 
Their wild lays pour : but there are other sounds 
On the soft winds afloat, that to the hearts 
Of Israel's sons speak sweeter melody^ 

D 



so TUB FALV OF ^ERICQO* 

The horn of battle rings bt the last time, 

O Jericho, around thy lofty walls. 

And now, brave princes, and assembled liostSy 

This day another miracle behold : 

Ye shall not lift a spear, nor draw a bow. 

Yet ere yon son his mid-sky height attains. 

The city shall be ours. 

ELIZAPHAK. 

Brave Joshua, we 
Long to behold its boasted bulwarks &1I ; 
And in the blood of its inhabitants 
Our thirsty weapons bathe. 

JOSHUA. 

For the last thne. 
The fearful watchmen on thy sun-gflt towers 
View the young dawn ; and, turning to the east 
Where shine a thousand radiant dies of light. 
Worship the redly flaming king of day. 
Vain are thy walls of hewn and massy stone, 
Thy tower-crowned palaces, thy trophied halls, 
Thy swelling battlements, and golden spires ! 
Vain is the valour of thy men of might. 
And warlike lifters of the brazen spear ; - 
And vain the ponderous bars of thy proud gates I 
Our sacred banners, floating on the winds. 
Emblazoned with the golden signs of heaven,!' 
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Borne ^wisX^tvfiif/^^iej^i^i)^ tMCnofcid men^. , '. . 

The shinii^!9f,7(r}ui^;;pul U^ 

Along thy walk and, tiirre.ts>,liaUv sUice dawn, 

In awfi4 silence /^ ix timecf ^lee beigirt.. . ^ 

See ! once again, the^ las^ sheath tune they come. 

And hark I the seven tim,e^ sey^iith loud Uast.doth ring 

Of horn and trump zyalley, and hill, and tower, 

Re-echo back the deftth-song of thy fall ; 

For thou shalt sink, -proud city, and be lound 

No more among the nations of the earth ! 

[The Ark appears borne by the Priests^ the Twelve 
Standards and ahostef Warriors, in solemn pro- 
cession, — TruinpetSy S^c] 

r 

• » ■ . • 

Wave high your glitteijng, banners on the air, 
Mail-clad gonfEdooiers ; blow the shrill trump 
And martial. }iQrQ.,lou4> and still louder yet* 
Break, break.Uie iQystic. silence, all ye hosts 
Of joyful Israel; shake the glancing spear. 
And strike youf spunding bucklers ; lift the shout, . 
The shout triump]tant,Ver yon trembling city. 
Till shake th' eternal hills, and heaven resounds 
With crash of falling walls, down tumbling towers. 
The shriekis of horror, and the cries of death ! 

[Flourish, Shouts, ^-c, — The City falls.} 

It falls ! it £Etlls I and Jericho's no more ! 
d2 
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ORPAH. 

Nay, but we wiD go 
With thee unto thy people. 

irAOMI. 

Raise your eyes 
T* th' distant mountains of your ^Either's dwelling ; 
Are they not with the silver-fleeced flocks 
Besprinkled of your sire ? Do not those plains. 
So dimly blue, re£»)und at mom and eve 
With the loud lowing of his lacteal kine, 
His stall-fed oxen, and his lusty bulls ? 
Do not his vineyards cover that green hill 
Whicb sweetly shelters from the northern blast 
His gay abode, round which the myrtle tree 
And orange shed their firagrant blossomings^ 
And flourish the green bay and sycamore, 
While plenty crowns his board ? Then follow not 
Naomi, who returns distressed and poor. 
Of all her wealth, of all she loved bereft, 
To her own land, — a land to you of strangers ; 
Where you will find no hospitable door, 
Nor father s arms thrown open to receive you. 
Ah ! if you go, how deeply will you sigh 
For yonder hills, and pine for your loved home. 

ORPAH. 

My father's dwelling is indeed th* abode 
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Of wealth and pleasure, garlanded with flowers. 

And since 'tis your desire I now return, 

O may the gods propitious on you look, 

And have you in their keeping. Bless you, mother. — 

Farewell ht ever ! Come, sweet sister, come. 

[Exit Orpak* 

KAOMI. 

Behold, my Ruth, thy sister is gone back 
Unto her country, kindred, and her gods. 

RUTH. 

Entreat me not, I pray, to follow her ; 

For where thou goest, will I also go. 

Thy country and thy people shall be mine, 

And where before thy God thou worshippest, I 

Will worship with thee too. For thee will I 

My father's house forsake, to dwell with strangers ; 

And should no roof receive us, we will find 

Safe lodgment in the woodbine-bosomed grot. 

Or forest bower ; and I for thee will glean 

The harvest fields, bring the ripe golden ears 

To our low dwelling, search the meads and woods 

For the wild cherry and the juicy grape 

With which thy board to heap. Nor will I sigh 

For country or for kindred left behind ^ 

But joy to wait upon thy age, and dwell 

Till death with my loved mother. [Embraces Naomi, 



to RUTH. 

KAOMI. 

Hearen shower down 
Its richest gif^ upon thee, dearest Ruth, 
Thou last sweet joy of my declining years. 
Thou shalt to me be husband, daughter, sons ; 
And all IVe lost, in thee I feel restored. 
Bless theCy sweet child, bless thee a thousand times ! 
Now will we on. — Moab, fteurewell for ever ! 



SCENE U.—The Corn-fields of Boaz, near Bethle- 
hem, — Morning. — Reapers at work. Maidens glean- 
ing, Sfc. 

Reuben and Ruth, (at a distance.) 

CHORUS OF REAPERS AND MAIDENS. 

Hail, to the God of Israel, hail ! 

Whose tender mercies never fail ; 
Who bids the youthful morn with rainbow dies 

And beamy glow illume the skies. 

There's music streaming down the air. 

Rich odours floating on the breeze ; 
The minstrel-bird of dawn is on his rose-cloud fair, 
And fresh-awakening flowers and fragrant trees 

Lavish their sweets, and pearly tears 

•Of joy weep as the sun appears. 
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Bend low, ye waving fields, in homage bend, 
As lightly o'er you skim the dancing gales, 
In honour to Jehovah, who doth send 

The fertilizing dews and rain, 
And sunbeams, chasing mists from upland plain, 
To load the earth with plenty. Laugh, ye vales 
Which He with beauteouff bounty fills ; 
And break forth into singing, all ye hills. 
Ye mountains shout aloud : 
Ye tuneful rills, 
On whose green moss-banks violets blow. 
And damask roses richly glow, 
Warble wild descants as ye flow ; 
Ye lusty herds and flocks, whose wail 
Steals musically down yon dale. 
And thou uprising sun, that paints the cloud 
In thy all-radiant colours proud. 

With every bird that haunts the grove, 
And pours its joy- tuned tale of love. 
Join in our song, that hails Jehovah king 
Of heaven and earth ! Join the glad welcoming 
With which we greet 
The autumn, crowned with yellow sheaves ; 
While from her purple lap, half hid with leaves, 
She flings the luscious grape so sweet, 
With thousand fruits and flowerets blent, 
All from Jehovah's boundless bounty sent ! 
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Enter Boaz. 

REAPERS. 

Hail to our honoured master ! On his head 

Be showered the richest blessings Heaven can gire. 

BOAZ. 

The blessing of the mighty One of Israel 
Rest on you all, my husbandmen and maids. — 
Reuben, what lovely stranger yonder stands ? / 

REUBEK. 

It is, my lord, that gentile damsel, who 
Naomi followed from the land of Moab. 
She came to me what time the lark upspnmg 
From her low nest to greet the morning star^ 
And prayed that I would suffer her to glean 
After thy reapers mid the shocks of corn ; 
And she hath from the dawn continued here 
With these thy maidens. 

BOAZ. 

Call her hither, Reuben. — 
There is a beauty shining in her face, 
Softened with a dejectedness so sweet, 
As interests all beholders ; like the moon. 
When the pale mists across her brightness float, 
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And round her orb a pearly halo fleams. 

Enter Ruth, led by Reuben, 

And is it true which I hare heard of thee. 

Daughter of Moab ? Didst thou thy father's house. 

Where honour dwells, and luxury, garlanded 

With balmy roses, crowns his banquet board, 

Forsake to follow thy dead husband's mother 

Inta a land of strangers ? And dost thou 

For poor Naomi, desolate and sad. 

Bereft of all her dear-loved friends but thee. 

To labour with the morning lark arise ? 

And roam unweariedly from hour to hour 

The scanty refuse of the fields to glean, 

Fearless that noontide suns should swart that cheeky 

Which rivais the bright rose of Syrian vales ? 

RUTH. 

Tis true, my lord, I left my native land, 
My father's house, and kindred all for her 
Whom more than all I loved. Could I behold 
The widowed parent of my Chilion take 
Her sad departure from the land, which held 
The ashes of her husband and her sons, 
Heart-broken, unprotected ? Could I view 
The parting tears of Widowhood and age. 
And calmly say, Farewell, farewell for aye ? 
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No^ good my bounteous lord : resolved to share 
The fortune of her sad declining years, 
I followed her into this stranger land. 
That I might cheer the evening of her days 
With all a daughter's love and tenderness. 
When to her lowly cottage I return, 
Singing to the loved moon as in the east 
She rises in her beauty^ on my head 
Bearing the golden ears which I have gleaned. 
With a fond mother*s blessing at the gate 
She greets my coming. Then for her I spread 
Our evening feast of parched com and fruits. 
And living water from the fountain draw 
To crown our frugal board. 

BOAZ. 

Sweet gentile maid. 
The God of Israel recompense thy love ; 
And may He yield, under whose out-stretched wings 
Thou *rt come to dwell, to thee a full reward ! 
Go not from hence in other fields to glean, 
But with my maidens here in peace abide. 
Lift up thine eye, that like the azure star 
Of evening earthward sheds its diamond fires. 
And mark the ample harvest of my lands : 
See how my golden shocks are piled on high. 
And view those wide-stretched fields that have not yet 
Bowed to the sickle of my lusty youths. 
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Then wander not firom hence. No husban4niaii 
Nor wanton boy of all my, rural train 
Shall dare molest thee; and when thou art Bunt 
With heat and toil^ come to yon shady bower : 
There shall my damsels spread for thee a feast 
On the green mossy bank^ with lilies showered. 
And cooling liquors pour to quench thy thirst ; 
There as thou liest the freshly-waving oak 
Shall cast its shadow o'er thee, and the winds 
With their refrigerating odours fan 
Thy panting bosom ; o'er thy head, that rests 
Soft pillowed on the sweetly blowing thyme, 
The woodbine shall its web of richest Uooms 
Weave for thy canopy, ai»d tho myrtlo fling . 
Its milk-white fragrant blpssoms in thy lapv 
Then go not hence : for thou shalt glean amid 
My nodding sheaves, and my young men for thee 
Shall handitils scatter of the golden ears, ; 

That plenty may thy toilsome labours crown, 
And th<m return to thy poor ¥Hidowed mother 
And gladden her aged heart. 

RUTH. 

My gracbus lord^ 
Thus on my knees I offer thee my thanks* 
Thy voice, more sweet to me than yonder, lar|f 9, . 
That in the sunlight pours his full-tide song 
Of varied harmony, cheering the toil 
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Of jocund reaper, fills my soul with pleamire : 
For kindness dwells on thy melodious tongue. 
And, like the sunbeams o'er the waring fields 
Chasing the cloudy shadows, thy sweet smiles 
Banish sad melancholy, turning all 
My fears to hope and gladness. 

O, for thee, 
At harvest close, when wine-cheered reapers' shout 
0*er hill and valley rings, 111 garlands wreathe 
Of the bright corn-flower, blue as yonder skm, 
The crimson-vested poppy, and the rose 
That lingers latest, nor with summer dies, 
Thy honoured brows to crown. And as beneath 
Th' eternal moon thou with thy rural train 
Retumest home rejoicing from ^ field, 
I will before thee dance to the full peal 
Of grateful song and merry-hearted latgh. 
Strewing thy path with flowers. [Exit Ruth. 

SOAZ. 

O, she is good, 
Wise, modest, beautiful, and merits sure 
A better fate than thus laboriously 
Beneath the summer's burning sun to toil. — 
I will the elders of the city call 
To solemn council in the gate, and urge 
The nearest kinsman of Naomi's line 
To do her justice, to reclaim her rights. 



And take the lovely Ruth to be -his spouse. 
Should he refuse, I am the next in blood. 
And will her bridegroom be. O, how my heart 
Would joy her wondrous merits' to reward, 
And draw her from obscurity's dim vale 
Into the sunshine of prosperity, 
Bid all her noble virtues blossom ^mrth 
In fid] perfection, — ^proving to mankind 
That filial love like heris, in life and death, 
The blesiimig of th^ Almighty shall obtam. 



SCENE llh— The outside of Na(mC8 Cottage. — 

Moonlight. 



< a k. • ^ t 



Ruth. 

Thou brija^^^ed liioon, tJiat geniOe nations wolrship, 

Calling thee ^6en of Heaven, how isweetly fiedl 

Thy dewy beamfs' upon' me ; and my temples. 

My feverish t^npfes, ihe Boft eve-winds fan 

Refriishmgly. O, how niy beiart with fear, 

And hope, and eager expectation throbs ! 

Should he, Naomi's nearest kinsman, take 

Possession of her poor inheritance, 

As b the custom of tte Hebrew tribes, ^" 

I must become his bride. Porlnd It Heavibn ! 

Grant, God of Israel, that lie may teftise 
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To act a kiniman't part — 

But hark 1 I hear 
The distant aound of mittic, and wak Vanem 
Of virgin voices on the still air float 
Melodiously. 

JEnter Naomi. 

Oy dearest mother, what 
Mean those delightful strains, that evening hymn 
Of joyous damsels, whose sofit-tinkUng feet 
In mystic dance are hitherward advancing ? 

NAOMI. 

Thy hridegroom comes, with laughing troops of friends, 
To bear thee to his home. O, I am blest 
Beyond my fondest hopes^; — ^'tis Boaz himself 
Thi^t claims thee for hb spouse. My evening sun 
Shall now go down in brightness and in peace : 
Thy happy fate, my kind, my lovely Ruth, 
Will shed a glory o'er my parting hour, 
And I shall die with pleasure. — Let us ip. [Exetmf. 

CHORUS OF MAIDENS, (at a distoHce,) 

Sweet the amorous nightingale 
Chants thy spousal in the vale ; 
Rich the radiant planet's light 
Gilds thy happy bridal night. -^ 
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ThuBf O Boazy our timbrels greet thee^ 
Thus we spread thy path with flowers^ 

Soon shall come forth thy spouse to meet thee, 

f • • • 

Smiling, blushing like the rose ; 
Thou shalt lead her to lore's bowers/ 
And on her fair breast repose. 

Enter a Procession of Virgins bearing lamps, who go 

into the Cottage of Ruth. 

CHORUS OF MEKv (at a distance.) 

Happy was the revelry 

Of the marriage-banquettingy 
When mirth and joyous minstrelsey 
Did through &y crouded chambers ring ; 

As the richly-mantled wi&e 

Sparkling o'er the vase did shine, 

L&e the fiiby's crimson beam, 

Or -die amber's yellow gleam, 

Or the lip of yirgin sweet 

With the dew of Ioyo replete; 

Thy nuptial torches' ruddy glare 
Stream like banners on the air ; 
And around thy locks dark rings, 
Darker than the raven's wings, 
Flash the flower-wreathed diadem, 
Decked with'maliy a radiant gem. 
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SpeiJc the chiBuii(|;.^yoKl^' diiix 
Thy approach; to en^ in^ . . . 
Wher^ amid her secret, hpwery . 
Panting waits the hlissfiil Jioor • - 
Thy £Bdr hride, adorned for tidee 
In her robes of fulgency. 
Cease the bridal song to pour : 
Open ihovL the cautions dpor« 

Enter Boaz, in his nuptial robes, Abu ah a minstrel 
and seer, with a train of festive companioHS, bearing 
torches and playing on musical instruments^ 

CHORUS OF YIROI^Sy (wpthtn.) 

He comes ! the bridegroom draweth near; 

Let us trim our lamps to meet him £ 
Banish every timid fear. 
Lovely bride with downcast eyes. 

As we strike our harps to greet him, . 

And drown in music thy fond sighs. 

Boaz goes into the Cottage and leads forth Ruth, closely 
veiled and richly arrayed, followed by Naomi and 
Maidens^ - 

CHORUS OF YOUTHS AND VIRGINS. 

Happy gentile stranger, thou 
In happy hour receivest, the vow, 
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The vow of marriage ; and art led 
By thine anointed bridegroom to the nuptial bed. 
Veiled, like yonder cloud-girt moon, 
Thou thy beauty shroudest from sight ; 
But thy treasured charms shall soon 
To thy fond lover s ardent gaze appear, 
And thou shine forth in all thy radiant light, 
As breaks yon planet from her misty sphere, 
Flinging o'er vale and mountain, sea and isle. 
The soft, sweet splendour of her witching smile. 

ABIJAII. 

Strike, strike the harp ! the mystic niunbers roll 
In wild prophetic transports o'er my soul ! 
A line of mighty kings from thee will spring, 
Whose deathless fame through the wide globe shall ring ! 
Such glories shall thy distant race adorn, 
Nations unnumbered, ages yet unborn 
Shall in their light rejoice ! 
I hear a voice 
Of awfiil prophecy aloud proclaim 
The long expected in£etnt's wondrous name. 
That from thy future progeny shall spring ; 
Glad Israel's hope — Messiah! — Heaven's anointed 
King! 
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THE DELUGE. 
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^ Full many a cubit deep bene«tb the surge 
Lay Atbos, and tbat peak which flouts the, sky. 
Proud Teneriffe : earth's jaassy pillars sunk 
With thundering crash beneath th' Atlantic deep. 
Lost was Niphates ; lost the Armenian haunt 
Of God, that paragon of nature's wealth. 
Fair Faradlfe^ -^^4itre Bv«y eqKnia«i|i|te» 
Slept upon amaranl^s finmbrta] (loom. 
****** 

Full forty nights and forty days the rain 
Fell unremitted : mountains, rirers, rocks 
Sunk in contol^tious waves." 

Prize Poem, by John Robibts, A^M. 



THE DELUGE. 



** And the waters prevailed and were increased greatly 
upon the earth ; and all the high hills, that were under the 
whole heaven, were covered : and all in whose nostrils was 
the breath of Kfe, of all that was in the dry land, died." 

Oen« vti. 



SCENE* — The front of a Cavern on the summit of a 

Mountain, — Tempest. 

ZiLLAU, {alone.) 

i^TILL, still the hnrricano waves along 
The darkly dreairy sky, wing^sd with the pale 
Blue death-flame.— O, how terrible 
Is this once beautiful world become ! The heavens 
Wont to be bright with sunbeams, radiant dies, 
And glowing gems, is filled with darkness, storms. 
Loud-howling winds, and ghastly fires, and floods 
Down- streaming ceaselessly. The earth, that late 
Was one wild garden, fi^ds with dewy flowers 
Stained by the morn in her own lovely tints, 
Rich woods of cedar, spicy-breathing bowers. 
And groves with fruits of gold and pui^e kuqg^ 
E 2 
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Where love and beauty dwelt ; where still were heaid 

Harmonious sounds of pastoral reed and pipe^ 

And joyous lays of birds, and fragrant winds 

idling amid -thft diCndng leaf es anJ bl^iis ; 

Cities, with gates and bars, temples and spires. 

Palace and tower, and pyramid sublime. 

All overthrown, o'crwhelmed, and sunk beneath 

The wide-destroying waters, which roll on 

With still-incre^sing swell, making the world 

A hideous wreck, a sea without a shore ! 

And will ye never cease, ye pitiless heavens, 

The earth to deluge ? O, ye dismal clouds. 

Still onward do ye roll, and still otttpour 
Your inexhausted stores, of horrid rain. 
An ocean floats above us ; and a sea, 
Gaining each moment on the highest hills. 

Spreads out below. 1 see thewaters ris^ 

On every side : yon distant mountain top, 

So late an island far above the tide. 

And filled with shivering wretches famine-clung. 

And howling beasts escaped the valley floods. 

Is dwindled to a point. — And now that point 

Is lost beneath the upward-mounting surge. 

My friends are perished ; — all but him I love. 

My dear Shallumah, who, through storms and floods, 

O'er rocks and precipices, hither bore 

Me in his faithful arms: and he, perhaps. 

In seeking to obtain for me; some food, 



Hath perished toa by flood or ravenous beast. 
VThy did I sufier him to quit my ^rms, 
In quest of that which I no longer crave. — 
O, I am faint.— ^Return, my Shallumaih; 
Return, and let me die in thy embrace. 

inter Shallxtmah. 

SHALLUMAH. 

Look up, my dearest Zillah, I have found 
Some honeycomb in yonder dripping grove. 

ZILLAH. 

Alas ! I need it not, my Shallumah. 

The eager pangs of hunger now have ceased; . 

And His in vain to hope that we can 'scape 

The general doom denounced. 

Why should we wish, then^ for a few short hours 

Existence to prolong \ and that existence 

Replete with nameless miseries ? Look around. 

And see if aught on earth remains to tempt 

Our longer stay r the ever-weeping sky 

The radiant sun hath with its tears put out, 

Turned day to night, while night a tenfold ^loom 

Of horrible darkness wears ! Through the black heavens 

The rumbling thunders roll, and lightnii^ rush 

Mid the cloud-fountains hissing, which spout forth 

Water and fire in union terrible ! 
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Dost thou not hear the onward-comiiig surges 
Lifted on high by the wild wrathful winds, 
Ontrave the tempest ; and the thunder's voice. 
Resolved to swallow all things up that live ? 
Look where yon lofty mountain stood, and seemed 
An island blue, defying storm and wave ; 
Thou canst no mose its towering he%fat behold,— 
Tis sunk for ever ! The dark flood hath closed. 
And o'er the topmost steep curls its white £[>am ; 
While all the hapless creatures that had fled 
For safety thither, in its dens and caves 
Have laid their bones to whiten! — Look, sweet love, 
One universal ocean covers all : 
All but this little spot, this mountain top. 
This lonely isle, that every moment lessens. 
How awfully terrific ! O, how dread 

The soul-appalling prospect ! 

The flashing billows, far as eye can stretch. 

Rolling in foam-clad moimtains, us surround 

And hasten onward to entomb us here. 

Down pour their ceaseless cataracts the blade clouds. 

With redly glaring lightning half illumed ; 

While roar of waters, thunders, drowning beasts, 

And shriek and wail of the last remnant left 

Of human kind, in deafening discord mix 

Most horrible ! O hasten then, kind death. 

And to my senses bid such sounds and sights 

Be imperceptible. 
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SHALLUMAH. 

And 18 there, then. 



No hope ? 



• •: ; 






On ike iiiexorable heayens is written, 
Despair ! '' in liring characters of fire, 
Despair aind die !** 



SHALLUMAH* 

Ha ! see, O maiden pale, 
Where yon black thimder-serered clouds commix 
Their flame-edged jskirts with the huge waves, I view 
A buoyant vessel,' by the surge upborne 
In safety through the tempest. — ^Tis the aik, 
The ark that Noah built, forewarned by Heaven 

Of this destroying deluge. See, it floats 

O'er city-battlement and palace-tower, 
Down tumbled in the multitudinous deep, 
And o'er the weltering carcasses of those 
Who laugbed' the patriarch's prophecies to scorn. 
O, but for wings, the mighty eagle's wings^ 
O'er the wild dashing ocean thee to bear. 
And seat thee on that pitchy bark, that tilts 
The insolent waves so bravely from its sides. — 
It will not be.-r-1-And must we, must we die, 
My loved, my f^unished Ws^^ 
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Had we but liateaed to yon prophet's tale. 
When he pronounced the doom of all the earth. 
We now, like him and allhii foroured race. 

Might have ^K;s«4<^.h9Uf^i9ir3rwi4ff W> J 
And, reckless of tjl^ Uorm^Auvf^ped ttH9 T^ . 

Of a dispeopled world. But no ; we laj(i|^^§4: :!;:' - 
To hear his wild mysterious tales, and threats 
Of vengeance on mankind. Still did we pass 
Our carele3j9 l^oupf ^ jpvi^lfy ;an4 feast. 
And in t}ie u^irfight gfpvies sa gaily daA9js4 s . ^ 
To the svept-i|t|inged vjpl ai^^ tb^ harp, . ,-, 
Till the dark flood desceod^, and t^^ if^y, 
Burst its we^ pficK>pt hars^rq^paij^g.f^ MuiK^j* • 
In its destrup^ye fulness.-rr— rrl ^t^/^oii,,, , ., . ; ,. 
And faint to ^eath. — Co^aie nearer, SballKi^^f , .; 
Close thou mine eyes, and in thy Ipving ^j^^f) < .. 

Let me expire. A hesu* the storm no mo^^fi, . 

Nor distant howling of the ocean sii;;f)Lr>-r 
Thy lips are pale and cold. — CpmjB, S)ia){^igaiti, 
Follow thy Zillah to some fairer wofl4* 

I wait for thee. ^Oh ! [P^^i; 

■■'.,'. 

SHALLUMAH. 

And art thou dead, i^y Z^ah ? poki? quite cold? 
Then art thou happy ; for |hq^ feeleat ^o, mof^ 



>t 



4. 
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The agonies of life. From me is fled 

All that of beautiful this dismal waste 

Of clamorous waters and loud storms had left. 

Weep on, ye heavens, weep for my Zillah's death ; 

Weep o'er the victim of your tyrannous rage. 

Howl louder yet, ye tempests and rough seas, 

That stretch unbounded, shoreless, fathomless ; 

Your desolate roar is music now to me. 

The dashing breakers come. — The foamy flood 

Hath reached my feet. Mount, mount, ye billowy seas, 

And spread your waters far above my head, 

Till not a single point of earth appears 

From out th' abyss immeasurable ! — Hark ! I hear 

The voice of spirits on those lightning clouds, 

Rejoicing o'er the world's destruction. Joy, 

Ye awful agents of avenging fate. 

For man, and all his works, are sunk beneath 

The universal deluge ! — ^The last sad sounds 

Of frail mortality are on my lips : 

Entomb me, ye fierce ministers of wrath. 

Entomb me with my Zillah in this cave ! — 

The mountain waves break over me : — I come 

My Zillah : — thus with thee I sivk amid 

The flash and roar of warring elements ! 
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*' There is a God, 
Stranger^ that rules this ball 1 

_ The piercing cry 

Of blood hath pealed around th' eternal throiie t 
And shall it peal in yain ?" CABmmoTO]i« 



" O our lives' sweetness ! 
That with the pain of death we'd hourly die. 
Rather than die at once I" 

SHAKjBPBARn'a King Lear. 



HHAKlPBi 



"Heaven is just! 
And when the measure of his crimes is fulJ^ 
Will bare its red right arm, and launch its lightnings. 
Till then, je elements, rest ; and thou, firm earthy 
Ope not thy yawning jaws, but let the monster 
Stalk his due time on thine affrighted surface. 
Yes, let him still go on ; still execute 
His savage purposes, and daily make 
More widows weep as I do.'' 

Mason's Elfrida. 






ABSALOM. 



i'A 



* * *. 

■ • ■ t . • j ' f-" • \ 



''But Absaloa Bdnt tpiies Ihrott^hotit all ihtmbet'it 
Israel, saying, As soon as ye bear the soucid pf the trvamj^p 
then ye shall say, Ahsalpm reigneth in Hebron.. . 

''And Absalofopi rode apoB a mule, and the male went 
under the thick bouejbsjof a great oak> ajod bis head caught 
bold of thp oal^, and he YftA taken up between the heavei^ 
and the earth; ai^^ ^® muie'thai was under him wenVaway.^' 

II. SamuclV 



— -.•>,;,) :r:\{i)liii. ' vt o .-'-.i^'* 
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!'•. • ♦ .: . . . :■■'. i i.i •"jj.jj*- I j:''. .; <• I / 

SCENE I.r— il highplc^i^qt^Hffir^^^^^^^ ^.^^^ , , 

Absalom. ' 

JLET all the priests retire.— I,:|jaiyj?jg^;i^^jVPiyf:j|.j,.<; 
The ippfi^;^ ,j[\f,^si;Cri^<» i^ eQd^^^^ 

* * • * 

My father. tlw»V;s,,^(^eas}ri man, that I 
Came Wth^.opjy, to-pCTform afl act ./.o.juri.'u t<:il ! 
Of pure devotio^. Puti'tjvas not fpr,<Mfi..ii.)^ c! , >- 
I hired fierce steady ca|»jMr«9fle4 f<?^,We.i. i..-.; .r. ..-.it 
And bands of arn^f^;iB,en tp ^ ^»?;or^, „i_..,o)t£at <./'. 
My battle-j^lfii^.,„Jfp; ;I hither cafflj?,.„„,,, «,- ,,,,^,1, ^(, 
To win a iun8d)»ip^^,to,.faIliB %J>t;^,i .„ ,;,„,,...;( ^e^rfT , 
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The old man lives too long. Tis time that he 

Should lay the sceptre down, for ahler hands 

To wieldy and in the toifth with hja forefathers 

Sleep quietly ; leaving th^ cares of state 

For me to gprapple with, and all the pomp 

Of an imperial diadem to grace 

This Iborm ofm^esty and spotless beanti^iiuhr:/. .uc - 

I cannot wait the slow approach of ftule * ■:- ^ : " "^^ 

For an uncertain crown, that OTher sons '• 

May at his death start up wi^ me to chdm. 

No : I must snatch it now froih off Ins'h^ad, 

And hurl him. with his white hairs steegsed in hlood. 

Down from the throne to the sepulchral cave* — 

Yet b there something horrid in the thought : 

To slay a father,— one so tender too ; 

Who when I quitted his fond arms, to stir 

Up this deep-laid rebellion through the land> 

Did on my forehead plant the holy kiss 

Of strong parental love, urging my speed 

Back to his paM^e t^wei's'. — 

[Flourish of trumpets. Shouts, ^c. 
Those deep- toned shouts, 
That trumpet's clang, proclaim me kSng of Israel : 
Its voice sonorous rings the peal of death. 
Treason, and murder in a parentis ear ! 
No matter. — ^To retract is now too late.-^ 
O, there is something glorious in those sounds^ 
Those itounds of triumph, that my spirit fill 
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With th* exiihiiig pride of conquest^ fame^ dominion. 
And wide-*extonded power, for which so long 
My soul ambitious sighed. AH, all are mine : 
I mount the throne : already do I reign 
A king endiademed ! — > 

' What horrid form, 
With locks bedewed i^ gore, art thou, that oomest 
From the dim chambers of the sepulchre. 
This deed of glorious enterprise and fame 
Thus sternly to forbid ? — I know thee, prince : 
Thou art the shadow of my murdered brother. 
Incestuous Amnon. Back, thou hideous phantom. 
Back to the tomb that holds tHy fleshless bones ; 
Thy blood is on my hands ; but I must wa^h 
The stain off with a deeper, deadlier die. 
The sacred dropa» fresh welling from the heart 
Of a fond sire dethroned, will turn to whiteness 

These crimson spots of fratricide. He's gone ; 

And I again do feel ambition's fee, 
Warming my icy yeine. 

' Enter Elishamji. m 

ELISHAMA. 

Brother, what mean 
That trump6(;'8war-notes> that shrill cymbal-clang,. 
And loud acclaim of Yoices jubflaat ; 
As though a host tiie battle^^ay had w«ni> 
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Or lome gold^so^iad king^ witklialm-dewecL Fodov ' 
By th* inaugarali pillar stood in ragfil pbap^ ■ • - 
Amid a shooiiiig^ nation ? ' 

• •«. • : •<•"'; -..1 f. • 

ABSALOM. 

■ • .1.. '.'I I . ■■ 

':. TliMi«|teakeflt true : 
It is tto'WxrUke idasti of a ptoad iioit^ • ' 

That goeth in its bannered glory fiordi. ;> • . : . 
To win the battk«day» That loud actthMm 
Of voices jubilant, through all the land 
Make known thaA k new Icing o'iir Israel Keigi& 

ELISHAMA. 

What ! is our father dead? - : i i; . 

ABSALOM. 

... WeiddltiuUihe'were:! 

■ • • • • 

I • ■ . ..... 1 . . . . ■. . «' 

_JW4§9AJktA. • 

Forbid it Heaven! Who then, my Absalom, 
Hath dared usurp the regal diadem 
Of sceptred David's line ?< Thia sword shall reach 
The traitor's heart. 

.. .,.., ,. , ., ABSALOM. 

>>' :f;iui ^^ ;Puir:iip thy uselesftweapoau .\ 
No stranger dares froQtti:David-s regal line 
To snatch fair (DAndan^s-^oeptie, while I wear 
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A sword upon my thigh. But «ur good sire, 
Worn out with battles, age, and cares cilaCate, ' 
Is but the feeble shadow of a king ; 
And high time 'tis that he flhouM be released 
From su^>keartrgiieviog labours^ And dismissed, 
After a long, harddajr of toil, to rest, : ., 
In dreamless ifomiber. 



» . • , 



.?!■! ■•.*: i* ;•£■; :i ]<■}■■ 



- , V ;i > ( (TO i Why what' meanMt -liaioa- .? • . :-v ' ' / 
That Absiifate is king;! ' in- .• ; :>tj i/t :. > / 



•> 



i. .r; • • : /■ . ) ■ • . • ;>« '!■ :< 

ELI&HAMA. 



.«>:•: vi^, heiiven aiid«arthl '^ M 
And can it be^ IbOudiflobadknt, that . ' ^ .' . ' iV : I 

Thy heartr^j[t9l^eivd» Precunei so hMirnbidt : > ' 

Nay, dares r^Holvriit . to(ib^Moiiahsd:9rtokl| ^ • : : > , • 

As to dethrofie'thy^fiitheiv and'iipUlk;) . i^i^: . 

Thy parricidal blad^agaiast las lib^?* . ; : .^y^ i 

He who i)ilb:sticb affiseti^m on thissidoafts^ 

As tl^i»uf^rhis heart wsre^ in thy lils Ixmnd up ! : f 

He who soifot^'tbyMsodaf^ sliigie fargato, i ' 

When Ami^fei.ieUiilbflfiMitii! jtlry^^ 

And tohis:ftrM£timoxibt]toft^reaaUedJ'm- 
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ABSALOM. 

No mora of tkat^^ 

liLISHAMA. ,..:;;.:-. 

Ha 1 dott thott bate «o fieno^ 
Thy tale of guilt ? O thou leO firatricade ! 
Think of that night of banquetting and -joj 
Amid Baalhazor*8 harp*reaounding haHfl^ 
When all the children of thy fa.th«r's house 
Were feasting at- thy board ; when enmity, . 
And dark revenge, and those wild horrid passkms 
That man to demon turn, seemed banished aU ; 
When friendship, harmony, and guiltIeiBS>]iardi 
Were smiling on each other, and thy roof 
Rang with the shout of herdsman, prince, and eorf, 
With revelry and song ; while merry pipe, ' 
Timbrel, and viol, and soft lute proclaioied ' • • < * 

The happy shepherds>^shearing } thou, O 4^h£ef> 

Dark in thy burning, wrath didst rise, and fling :>' 
The smile of treachery from thy curling lip ; 
Then, as young Anmon unsuspectingly ■ 
The wine-cup nud his IdughiHg brothers raised, - 
Thou stabbedst him to the heart,^<«-^thou and^fayieiew 
Of murderous menials I while his spouting reins - 
Gushed o'er the banquet, till thy'lunnid bewl» < -' 
Were with a brother's blood filled to the brim I < ' • 
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ABSALOM. 

Hence ! fly my f6wer 
If thou wonldst have me not that scene again 
Act on thyself ! 

£L13^AMA#• 

Command not me : ^mmand 
Thy headstrong passions, thou minfguided piinoe ! 
Thou wonldst be king — thou^ who hast yet to'l^am 
Thy lawless self to gov^n. 1*11 not hence^ 
Nor do I fear thy power. If keen remorse 
Prey like a gore-beaked vulture on thy heart, . 

think what pangs of conscience will be thine 
Shouldst thou dethrone thy father ;. deeper pluage 
Thy crimson-coloured hand in kindred blood ! 
Not all the dazzling pomp of royalty, 

The blazing sceptre, nor the diadem, 

The purple vesture/ and the guard of state^ 

Thrones, palaces, or power uaHouted 

WUl soothe the agonies thy foul rebellion 

Shall bring upon thee ! Not the deafening shouts 

That rend the ckmds of thy triumphant hosts. 

Shall drown thy sire's last groans, that in thine ears 

Will ring eternally ! While that dread curse, 

Denounced by God on di|U)bedient SOUS) ^ 

Must fall resistless on thy latest hour ! ...•,. 

1 leave thee now : and whilst thou seekest the Uood 
Of a loved parent, I will haste to guard 
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M AMAU>1C« 

Now do I JM indeed a crown-wreathed long. 
And glory fearieee in this great emprise. 

AHITHOPHKX.. 

Thy father, ao I hear, hath his pakice fled. 
And left Jerusalem ungarrisoned. 
Her gates are open to us : on her towers 
Shall float thy banners, and in Zion's halls 
Shalt thou o'er Israel reign the anointed king. 
Call forth a host of twice six thousand men, 
And after David and his guards pursue. 
Those few faint-hearted bands that follow still 
His hopeless fortunes, shall at sight of thy 
Brave gallant-bearing ranks drop shield and lance 
In fearfulnessy and to the mountains fly. 
So shalt thou smite the king alone, and all 
The willing tribes be thine. 

ABSALOM. 

Thy counsel well 
Doth please mine ear. — And hath the king already 
Fled from his palace gates, and kindly left 
His throne unguarded for his son to fill ? 
Why this is conquest ere a bow is drawn : 
A bloodless triumph. Come, thou trusty blade, 
Start from thy scabbard forth to glorious day. 
Thou shalt with garlands crown me, and my star, 
My death-beamed star of victory be, to guide 
My steps to Zion's hilL--^Ye warriors fling 



My fulgent banners cm die winds ; tspntg inrth . 
My battle-chariotSy wrought with sitti-^bright gsms ; < 
Deck my proud steeds with wreaths of rictoiyy 
Andy in your war-gear clad, befi>re us run. 
Filling the air with shouts and tmmpet-dssigy * 
As to our gold-paved seat we moimt, and tM 
Our sparkling wheels in rattling thunder on : 
To the deserted halls of David's tower. 



SCENE Il.—Th6 Gates o/Mahanaim. 

David, Joab,.Abisha2, Itt Ai^CaptainSf and Army. 

, :ravh>., .,-,.. 

Now pass we forth, my valiant men <^ war,. 
Marshalled in battle array. Fve numbered all 
My dauntless sqodo^' and now I'll lead them on, 
As in my days'of yeulthfiil fire, to meet 
The rebel enemy. . . . ; : 

... JOAB. . 

■•.■••.: i' .;*^i> -.■.(. iNotiBO, nuking;... ■'-•;•.•., 
The people wiQ not have thee risk thy Ufe 
In this day's biutlle*. ^ The fiercercoming foe 
Will not^i^fiiti ef usfwteifidyU o^ 



So he can Imt iteittnjr mf giaikw loed^ 

We fawre togeOer fimgfat in Uoodj firid» 

Of penUme fltrife, lU biethen, side bj 

A thousand tineB against the gentile ranks ; 

And didst thoD^veriiark nj spirit qvail. 

Or giant-sinewed am shrink bask, o'ennatched 

In strength, before the pseadest eneaiy ? 

Then to thy hall rethre in peace, my k»rd, 

Ungird thy battle-harness, and to me 

Leave this day's high command . - 

WeU, beitao: 
As seemeth best to you, my noble chiefc. 
And ye, my faithful soldiers, I will do. 
But hear, ye captains of my giLllant bands ; 
Hear, all ye men of war that pass before me; 
My solemn charge, and as ye love your king 
Obey the strict behest : — ^when ye amid 
Th* approaching fight shall meet the daring youth, 
The gallant Absalom, O, for my sake, 
By the affection that ye bear to me, 
I charge you, — by these tears that for him plead 
More strong than words, and tell how dear I hold lum— 
Deal gently with my son. O, tum^ away 
Your angry weapons, and <m other crests' 
Letyour fierce deatfa^Mows fall: but be- AiirU^ . 
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Held sacred in the battle's hottest hour. 
As your imploring monarch's ! 

[A March, Trumpets, ^c. 
O, my souly 
Be not cast down ; hope thou in God alone: 
Then shall I wake the harp in Zion's towers, 
Again to praise him for his great deliverance. 



SCENE III. — A wild Forest. — Shouts and alarms at 
a distance.-^Absalom appears suspended by the 
thick clusters of his hair, from the branches of a 
large oak. 

Absalom. 

The battle s lost^ and with it all my hopes. 

The kingly visions tha^t so brightly shone^ 

Evanish with my short-lived day ofpomp. 

And the fierce wart-slorm with ita thunder-roll 

Hath swept them all to darkness and despair. 

My scattered hosts are fled on every side ; 

And I am left amid this tree t' endure, 

With lingering horrid pangs, th' accursed death. 

A£Frighted with the yell of fighting men, 

The clash of shields and spears, the mule on which 

I from my father s conquering legions fled. 

Plunged with me through the forest's thickest shade, 

F 
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And by those ample locks^ my beauty's V^^ 

That like a banner streamed upon the air. 

Was I 'mid these entangling oak-boughs caught. — 

The yell of hot poxsujt doth fainter grow. 

And in the lapses of the wood-Uast, I 

Can scarcely hear the wailing of the tnmip. 

The evening comes in darkness on apaoe ; 

The tempest-clouds fling out a lurid flame. 

That swiftly darts across the fnrest shades. 

The wolf already howls to flesh his jaw 

With the rich banquet I've for him prqMured. 

Perhaps on me his ravenous tooth wiH fiurten. 

And I for him shall be a living feast; 

Till to my quivering heart he slowly gnaws 

His bloody way : — Fate, horrible to thought ! 

Now do I reap the fruits of guilt and treason. 

And disobedience to the laws of heaven. 

Remorse, remorse, that fiery serpent, coils 

His withering folds around my heart-strii^ close 1 

O, could my injured father but beheld 

His once-loved Absalom hanging here to die. 

His heart s compassion would awake ; and he, 

Forgetting all my crimes, would to his arms 

Take his repentant son, and bid him live. — 

I hear a mighty rushing in the forest : 

Some steel-girt warrior comes of giant port, 

By the deep crashing of the branches rent. 

That would oppose his- passage. O, I trust 
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Some friend, some brave deliverer's near, with arm 
Of strength to i^et me free. 

Enter Joab, and Warriors. 

Ha ! Joab, the chief 
Of all my father s host. Then ^jn I lost. 

JOAB. 

And art thou caught, prince of the traitor hands ? 
Thou wouldst be king of Israel with such speed, 
That o'er thy father's bleeding cors6 the wheels 
Of thy blood-garnished chariot thou woiddst drive. 
Thou hast achieved the summit of thy fame ; 
And art thou not, O mighty Absalom, 
With thy exahed^station right well pleased ? 
Though thou hast not the hard-fought battle won. 
Yet are thy brows with garlands thickly boimd. 
The wreaths triumphant of thy high deservings ! 

ABSALOM. 

Forbear thy bitter taunts, proud warrior, flushed 
With victory 7 and let thy arm show mercy. 
The brightest jewel in a ponqueror s crown. 

JOAB. 

Mercy ! what, and to him who would dethrone 

r 2 , ' 



100 ABSALOM. 

A ikther ! Mercy to a parricide ! 

And suffer thee, when in my power^ t' escape. 

And stir up fresh rebellions ! Die, base yoath ! 

ABSALOM* 

spare me, spare me for my father's sake ! 

1 with repentant floods of tears will bathe 
On bended knees his feet, and never more 
Against his fond paternal goodness sin. 

JOAB. 

Thy death is now the sole atonement prinoe, 
Which thou to justice and thy sire canst mcJce. 

ABSALOM. 

O let me live, and I will be thy slave ! 

JOAB. 

Die, whining coward ! Thus thy blood I spill, 
Unworthy of the source from whence it flowed. 

\Joah and his band strike Absalom through with 
their darts,] 

So perish all the foemen of the king ! 

Take down the rebel, and in yonder pit 

His carcass cast ; and o'er it pile on high 

The mound, the monumental mound, of stones. 
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Blow ye the trump, and let the war-horn wake 
The echoes of these blood-stained forest shades. 
Sound a retreat, that our victorious host 
No longer may pursue their vanquished brethren. 
Swift-footed Cushi, haste thee hence, and bear 
Glad tidings to the king. Tell him that God 
Hath on our brows the wreath of conquest plaoed, 
And ample vengeance given him o*er his foes. 



SOLOMON'S JUDGMENT. 
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" Morning ! the enlbatiittie hnrp hat nrept 
Tbj prftise in glowing nambers ! Brery a^e 
Hm poured the tribute of immortal song 
To thee, thnt darting wide the weleome light 
Breakett in beautiful saccestion round 
Th* exulting sphere.— 

The lyre of ages and the hymns of bards 
Have welcomed thee, and still the nations bail 
WHh wide acclaim thy birth » 

CAsaiifOTOH's '' Banks of Taiaer." 



** Where can I find such beauty ? Where such grace, 
The soul of beauty ? Where such winning charms ? 
Where such a soft divinity of goodness ? 
Such Ikith ? such love ? such tenderness unequalled ? 
Such all that Heaven could give ? " 

Thomsok's " Edward and Bleononu* 



SOLOMON'^ JUDGMENT. 



'* And Solomon made affinity with Pharaoh^ king of 
Sgypt ; and took Pharaoh's daughter, and brought her into 
the city of Dayid. 

** And all Israel heard of the judgment which the king had 
judged ; and they feared the king : for they saw that the 
wisdom of God was in him, to do judgment." 

I. Kings, iii. 



SCENE I. — The Royal Gardens, — Morning, 

ZuLEiKA, the Queen, (daughter of Pharaoh)l^EhiTAf 

and Virgins, 

ZULEIKA. 

X HESE gardens are delightful ; and the sun 
Tempts with his kiss in yon empurpled fields 
Flowers to unfold their beautiesi .that in hue 
And fragrance vie with those the rose-clad banks 
or Nilus yield. — But where is he I love ? 
Hath not the king, resplendent Solomon, 
The wisest of the wise in all the earth, 
F 5 
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Drawn back the radiant enrtaina of Ins eonch. 
To meet me in the gardens ? 

XSLITA. 

He hath not. 
Great queen, yet riaen. 

2VLEIKA. 

How I joy to meet 
The young ion, in hit morning pomp aintjed ; 
To hear the voice of nature welcome him 
With all her richly-varied melody ; 
To see him fling aside the crimson clouds. 
And shower with kingly prodigality 
His light abroad, o*er earth, and sea, and sky : 
Yet sweeter far to meet my Solomon, 
In all his glory decked, amid these groves 
Of spreading palm and cedar ; to behold 
His radiant smile these fadeless bowers illume ; 
With him to stray amid these spicy woods. 
And mark the light that from his eyelid streams. 
Like sunbeams through the evening's azure clonds. 
When he of his heart's passion talks to me, 
And tells me how he loves. — 
Strike, daughters of Solyma, strike the harp ; 
Virgins of Zion, let the timbrels sound, 
That my beloved may awake, and haste 
To meet me where the rich pomegranates spread 
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Their crimson blossoms to tbe bahliy winds ^ 
Where we may gather lilies on the marge 
Of splashing fountains, and of golden flowers 
Fresh diadems enwreathe ous brows to bidd. 

CHORUS OF VIRGIIKS. 

Brightly breaks the morning sun 
O^er the dewy mists of night, 
And through these groves of cinnamon 

Dartu his resplendent light. 
Awake, arise, O Solomon ; 
Swift as a roe on Bether's mountains higb, 
Or trembling harts that from the hunter fly. 
Haste to these spicy woods, where streamlets run 
With cooling murmurs through the breezy shades, 
Or sparkle to th* eternal sun 
Amid the cowa^p-mantled glades. 
Arise, my love, my bridegroom, come away, 
The dark and wintry tempests all are fled ; 
The turtle pours h^ love-enchanted lay. 
And the amrita-^grove upon thy head 
Its bright immortal roses waits to shed. 
Spring laughs aloud, the bloomy forests ring 
With songs of painted minstrels, welcoming 
The birth of beauty. In the fig-tree bowers, 
That now put forth their tender flowers, 
A mossy couch for thee is spread 
Of sappbire vi^ots, roses red, 
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And doftered Iffim' opal cape. 

Filled widi thoM odonfenNw dropm. 

Those glitteriiig peuls winch fiom her ey9 

The yngin mom weeps plenteously. 
Awake, arise, O Solomoiiy 
Visit these woods of cinnamon. 

SEMI-CHORUS. 

Daughter of Egypt, queen of Zion's towen. 
Who is thy love, thou fairest of the lair ? 
Is he with all on earth aboye compare. 

That thou so fondly call'st him to these bowers ? 

CHORUS. 

When in his fnlgmt robes bedight. 
His form is like famed David's tower. 
Where hang a thousand shields of gold — 
The armoury of the stout and bold — 
That oft have in the blood-stained fight 
Opposed the gentile men of might, 
And vanquished all their power : 
His eyes are like the dove's, when he with quivering wings 
Beside the river his sof^ love-tale sings ; 
Or like the azure star that gilds the west. 
When the broad, weary sun retires to rest. 
His skin is fairer than the lily-flower, 
His veins are like the sapphire blue ; 
His cheek is the rose of Sharon's bower, 
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And his lips are the rich carnation's hue, 
When washed in morning's honeydew. 
His raven locks are like the evening cloud 
Hanging its gold-edged folds on the mountain proud ;^ 
His legs are pillars of alabaster, set 
Oa pedestals of brass : his countenance — 
When anger looks out from his eye, 
Like lightning through a midnight sky — 
Awfiil as storm-beat Lebanon, when are met 
The lions on its cedar-heights ; from whence 

Their roarings the dim valleys fill, 
While echo answers from her wind-shook hill. 

SEMI-CHORUS. 

Who Cometh from the wilderness so bright, 
Like pillars of pure flame, with fragrant cloud 
Of smoking frankincense, that half their light 
In duskiness obscurely doth enshroud ? 

CHORUS. 

It is king Solomon, of wide renown, 

Whose midnight watch the mighty keep. 
Around whose bed of tissued gold, 
Are ranged in radiant arms the bold ; 
And through that burning ring, where warriors frown, 
Nor fear, nor danger, dare molest his happy sleep. 
Paughters of Zion, haste to meet the king 
With song and tabret, dance and tuneful string. 
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HiB regal car ii pared with love lor yon, 
lu covering ii of purple aad of blue : 
Its silver pillars, hung with spear aad ^IdUi, 
A dreadful bickering in the sunbeams yield ; 
Its wheels of polished gold flash from wl£w. 
And on his head the bridal diadem, 
Bedropped with pearl, and flower, and ori^it gem. 
Outshines the radiance of the evening star ! ^ 

Enter Solomon, (attended), 

SOLOMON. 

Where art thou, my beloved, fair Zion's queen ? 

O, let mo hear thy voice, for it is sweet 

As muflic of the moonlight nightingales 

On Jordan's reedy banks. Let me behold 

Thy peerless face, for I am sick with love ! 

thou art she, that in her beauty looks 

Radiant as the young golden-fingered morn, 

When on mount Pisgah she uplifts her eye. 

And strews the sky with roses : fairer than 

The moon, when in the fulness of her beams 

She from her cloud-bower walks o'er Carmers hill ; 

Bright as the sun forth going in his strength. 

And moves majestic as a host in arms 

With blazing banners crowned. Thy form is like 

The stately palm, when on the wanton breeze 

Gracefiilly wave its branches : thy white breasts 

Like full-ripe clusters of the amber grape. 
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Thy cheek is a sweet hed of spicy flowers 
On Carmers pleasant mountain ; thy soft lips 
Like the red cherry, dropping bahny dew. 
O come with me ; 

Look from Amana's top o'er the green vales 
Of my fair kingdom ; from the leopards' hills 

^ehold the land of promise. Then we'll stray 

Amid these saffron meads and groves of myrrh, 

And aloe-howers and trees of frankincense, 

Till the bright noon be passed. The peacock-bird 

Shall with his emerald dies and star-wrought plumes 

Thy bower adorn, and birds of paradise 

Their golden wings wave o'er thee ; while the queen 

Of woodland choristers all day to thee 

Her vesper-hymn shall warble. 

ZULEIKA. 

Yes, beloved. 
Amid these shady woods of melody 
And fields of brightest gold-flowers we will stray. 
Where the soft west winds steal their richest sweets^ 
And rainbow butterflies on purple wings 
Delight the beauties of the flowers to rival. 
We'll visit the blue fountains, gushing forth 
From rocks of Alabaster, and those groves 
O' Arabian trees that fill the air with odours, 
And gather fresh-blown garlands. Then at noon 
Well in some porpbyiy grotto, myrtle-fringed, 
With the gold-dust of Ethiopia strewed. 
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Repose, secure from noon*8 unclouded blase ; 
And the red coral rock, with roses spread. 
Shall be our couch of love. — 
There will we lie, and Hsten to the chime 
Of tuneful water£ftlls, that roll away 
Their 'sheeted silver in eternal music. 
Mixed with the voice of musky winds at play 
With the magnolia's blossoms. 

SOLOMON. 

Ay, and then. 

My beautiful, from amber vases we. 
And jewelled cups of Ophirean gold. 
The sparkling wines from Persia's frur-famed realms 
Well quaff deliciously. Virgins, with feet 
Light as the youthful muskroe's, and sweet eyes 
Blue as yon heaven, through which the soul of love 
Looks laughing like the sunbeams, shall the milk 
Of the spring cocoa and the palm-tree's juice, 
The spicy melon, the pomegranate's fruit, 
The luscious tears the sycamore doth weep. 
Rich orange dew and syrup of the date. 
The golden pine-apple, th' empurpled plum. 
The nectar-flowing grape, and every fruit 
From every clime and region, bring before us ; 
While Salem's daughters shall the harp and lute 
Touch languishingly, and their voices lift 
Love-canticles, filling the redolent air 
With soft enchantment. 
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Enter Ahinadab. 

AHINADAB. 

Light of Israel's sons, 
Brightness of wisdom, that o*er all the earth 
Spreads its celestial glory ; — hear my voice, 
O king, and live for ever ! There are now 
Two clamorous women in the judgment porch. 
Calling on thee for justice. Wilt thou de^ 
To hear their earnest suit ? 

SOLOMON. 

Ahinadab, 
My princely son of Iddo, I will hear 
Their cause right speedily^ Go and prepare 
The throne of judgment for my coming. — God 
Forbid I should one hour delay to hear 
My people's supplications, and dispense 
That judgm^t he directs. ^-^^ Ahinadab. 

My loved Zuleika, 
Yet I awhile must leave thee. — Virgins of Jerusalem, 
Soothe her till my return to these loved fooT^rs. — 
Daughters of music, wake the flower- wreathed harp. 
And in her ear the softest, sweetest, strains 
Of spirits cherubic breathe. Ye birds that haunt 
These orange groves, ye winds and waters, j(Hn 
The love-tuned lute of Zion's beauteous maids. 



I 
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SCENE ll.—The Hall ofj^d^menf. 

Solomon on his Throne of ivory. — A guard of War- 
riors, — ^Ahinadab cMd Amazah ^ntk ike Sword 
of Justice. — Rabbah and Zobath, ame wiHi a 
dead, and the other a living CkUd, stamdmg m 
front of the Throne, 

RABBAH. 

Hearken, O king, on whom the wisdom dwdk 

Of God himself, and mayst thou ever live ! 

I and this woman in one house ahode 

Af friends, alone. No strangers visited 

Our humhle home ; and we two lovely boys 

Brought forth almost together. Teod&dj 

These hahes by us were nut«ed ; and th^ gro^ ap 

Like twin-kids of the fiock. But O, my lord. 

Two nights ago this hapless babe that liejsi 

Cold in my arms^ was by its mother prcfissed 

Unconsciously to death. At the dark hour 

Of midnight Zobath rose, and finding that 

Her ill-starred boy was dead, she crept to where 

I stretched my weary limbs in slumberous rest, 

And softly from my bosom as it slept. 

Close nestled like a callow bird beneath 

Its parent's fostering wing, my child did steal, 

Placing her own dead infant 6n this breast : 

But when I rose at dawning of the day, 

I soon perceived the child, that in my arms 
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Lay motionless and silent, was not mine. 

ZOBATH. 

'Tis false, O king, which she hath told. This child 
Of life and beauty in these anns, that springs 
So readily to meet its mother's kiss, 
Is mine. 

RABBAH. 

Pity, renowned prince of peace. 
The anguish of a mother, who beholds 
Her dear, her only child torn from her arms : 
Who for yon lovely babe that blest her eyes 
With smiles and rosy beauty, and whose lips 
The lacteal streams from her fond bosom drained. 
As rapturously she pressed him to her heart, 
Hath now another's death-cold infant thrust 
Enforcedly upon her. Give me my child ! 
O, how he stretches out his little hands. 
And smiles upon me. Qbre him, give him back. 
Thou false and treacherous Zobath ! 

ZOBATH. 

Give him to thee ! No we will never part 1 
Shall I my son give up, and to these arms 
Take thy pale lifeless brat ? 

KABBAH. 

O, let m« not 
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Behold my infant, for whom I endured 
Such pangs of child-hirth, whom so •tenderly 
I've cherished with a mother s fondest hopes, 
Become an aiien to me. Let me not, 
Thou far-famed king of Israel, see him nursed 
On that base woman s lap^ who vilely stole 
Him from my sleeping arms. 

SOLOMON. 

Elders and chiefs 
Renowned of Israel, how can I decide 
The strange distracting claims to yonder child.-— 
The sword the rightful mother's love shall prove, 
And demonstrate the justice of my throne. — 
Draw, Amazah, ^e flaming brand that guards 
The judgment-seat : advance, and seize yon child, 
Yon living child, and cleave it to the chine. 
Then to those women each a bloody part 
Give, to appease their clamours. 

RABBAH. 

O, my lord, 
In mercy, mercy, spare the lovely boy ! 
Thus on my knees I do beseech thee, bid 
The executioner of wrath put up 
His deadly-gleaming weapon, or on me 
Let fall its horrid edge, that I may not 
Behold the death-pangs of my slaughtered child ! 
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O, thou dost hurt him with thine iron grasp^ 

Thou stern and hloody man ! Thy looks do fright 

The tremhling innocent ! O spare him ! spare him I — 

TaJce pity on my tears : compassionate 

The agonies I for my child endure. — 

Give back, O king, give back the guiltless b£^ 

To her who claims him ! To that ruthless woman . 

I yield him up, a mother's title quit, 

And to her arms my boy resign for ever. 

ZOBATH. 

Heed not her words, 

Thou king of Israel. Deathsman, do thy work ! — 

Divide the boy with thy uplifted faulchion : 

Be half of him but mine, and Fm content. 

Why should a living son be hers, when mine (Aside.) 

Must sleep i' th' hopeless grave ? 

SOLOMON. 

Hold ! slay him not. 
Put up thy dreadful sword, and give the boy 
Back, Amazah, in safety to her arms. 
Who with a real mother's anguish pleads 
So strongly for his life. — She who, to save 
Her innocent from the sword, would with him part, 
And yield him to .a cruel stranger's care. 
Is the true Ihother of the living boy. 

[The people shout applause. 
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AHIVAOAB. 

Gieat it ^tm kaomkdge Uewmm to Aee hnlh gifw^ 
OSMoBBMil The ndimiit robe <rfwiid<nft 
Ib fePen iqHMi thy ihoaMew ; inh«rli|^ 
Thoa*rt clothed rafiilgentfy. Thy wide ronowii 
Through all the earth shall eproed ! 

Ae flodb and hcdi 
Haste to the shady fountain's gushing stseams. 
When suns unckraded soofch the summer ields. 
Their raging thirst with ample draughts to quench, 
So from the east and west to ZSon's towers 
Magi and prophets, kings and priests, shall crowd 
To hear thy Toice of ebqnence ; and learn 
The words of wisdom that thy lips let hH, 
Like honey dropping firom the luscious comb. 

SOLOMOK. 

Hearken, O Israel, listen to my theme. 
Ere from the hall of judgment ye withdraw, 
And I will speak of her you so admire : — 
Wisdom shall lift on high her dulcet voice. 
And in the assembly of her people glorj i 
Mid seraph choirs before the Almighty's throne 
And in the presence of his dreadful power 
Shall she be heard triumphant. 

From the mouth 
Of the Most High I came, and, as an orb 
Of beautifiil radianc^e, shed o'er all the earth 
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Resplendency divine. I dwell- ajnid 

Th' eternal skies^ where bloom th' unfading bowers 

Of blessedness and immortality. 

My throne is the burning pillar of a cloud, 

Illumed with sun-like splendors. Alone I walked 

Th' unmeasured circuit of the deep-blue heavens. 

And numbered all the flaming stars of light. 

I visited the dark abyss beneath, 

And viewed the riches of the ocean-gulphs, 

Unfathomable to mortals. I obtained 

In every realm and nation an abode. 

And sought repose from wandering. Then did He, 

Who formed the universe, who me created, 

My tabernacle fix in Judah s land, 

And bade my dwelling-place in Zion be, 

In David's shielded halls of regal power. 

He formed me ere the sun from darkness sprang, 

Or flung his robe of light oW the dim globe : 

From the beginning He created me. 

And I shall with Eternity abide. 

I served before him in the Holy-place, 

Where o'er the cherubim His presence sheds 

Unutterable, glory. ^Thus I reigned 

In Zion's towers, and o er Jerusalem, 
Beloved city, my bright sceptre stretched. — 
In th* inheritance of Jehovah I took root. 
And flourished into eminence and beauty. 
As a vast cedar on famed Lebanon^ 



ISO MU>]fC»*8 JOBO 



TowcBQ^ m irwdaat M^fHj I torn, 
Aad loftj as a ijiwii li>n tSbrnt 
HcoBon's fiur ■ioiiat«iii% m my ptida I stood 
Or like Eu^isddf s giant palm, tkat ii^a 
Its fiaililj waTing bfanchea cm tim vipds, 
Peifimuag tfaon with odoors. I put ioMt 
My hloiionMi Ubb the ricUy-falowiiig rase. 
That qproads its iredrience on the gieea plainB 
Of Jericho, and o*er the tedgy hanks 
Of Jordan languishingly leans to gaae 
On its lefleeted heaoty. As an olive 
Amidst a pleasant field, or plane-tiee high. 
That o'er the river shoots its branches forth. 
Was I exalted. Like the cinnamon. 
And Gilead's balm, I yielded fragrancy, 
Sweet as the doads of frankincense that float 
Around the mercy-seat. My boughs aie filled 
With flowers of glory and immortal lore ; 
And my rich blossoms are the embryo buds 
Of wealth, eternal honour, and renown ! — 
Come, and beneath my outspread foliage live ; 
Taste of my fruit, and pluck my roseate flowers : 
My fruit is sweeter than the comb of bees. 
My bloom a more delightful perfume breathes 
Than the delicious groves of Araby. 
But he that drinks the heavenly wine I yield. 
Shall still be thirsty ; still desire to quaff 
Fresh draughts of bliss. He that obeyeth me 
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Shall never wear the crimson Mush of shame ; 
Who follows where I lead, shall gather flowers, 
Nor fear the goading thorns of sin and care. 
My sacred lore in God's high records stands, 
A rioh inheritance for Jacob's sons, 
E'en to the end of time. 

Wisdom doth fill 
Th' expanding soul, like Pishon's mighty stream : 
With understanding make the spirit glad, 
Like proud Euphrates, when his sea-broad waves 
Deluge the thirsty fields ; or Jordan's flood 
When spring-tide suns the snows of Lebanus 
Melt in their glory. — From her star-bright eye 
The beams of science and instruction dart, ' 

Blessing the mind with Jenowledge, as the streams 
Of the great river visit Eg3rpt*s realms. 
Filling the land with plenty ; as the rays 
Of the warm sun on Gihon's vineyards rest 
In the glad days of vintage. Not the first 
Of men who lived in Eden's happy bowers, 
Could reach her high perfection ; nor the last 
That dwells on earth, her unknown depths shall fathom: 
For her vast thoughts are broader than the sky, 
Wider than ocean, deeper than th' abyss. 
Like a small rivulet from its fountains welled 
With wild meanders, through the rose-clad fields 
Of paradise, o'er sands, of gold, and pearls. 
And ruby rocks, and amaranthine flowers, 

G 
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I roamed, toft mnne nmnmiriiig in iSbm Atudm, 

And watared eraiy aromatic grove 

And towering plant of beauty, till my Imwk 

Overflowed ha margin, and became a ilood^ — 

That flood oatawelling to a migh^ ocean ! 

For as the mom breaks o'er the empurpled 

Chasing the shadows, so from me shall flow 

Dirine instruction in a flood of light ; 

And I my blessings on the earth will shofwer 

In rich variety ; my gifts bequeath 

E'en to all generations I He who seeks 

Of me shall find, and from my hand reeeivo 

Riches, and glory, and immortality ! 



THE 

PHCENICIAN FUGITIVES. 
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** Thii MTftgd lUb were luurd to brooke, if iMfa no eoafeil 

But I (wboie life froa tyruit>t wntkGod** pnnrideiiee #i 

MTe> 
Do take in Wortk tiiisniieryy as peiiMuice for my nys, 
8til fed with liope to ehannge tbii state, when Ood's good 

pletsoreii. ^ 

A lioUow eafe Ibr lioase and b€|^ in wqrih Andni^to takei| 
Saeh sorie feode as fortune sends, he "kyldonei nbwe fenaktii 
I am myself, forsoothe, nowe batcher, eooke, cater, and all ; 
Yea, often tymes I fell to sleepe with none, or sapper snalL 
Then in my denne I call to mind the lyfe I lyv'de in bline, 
And, by the want, I freedome jadge the greatest joye that it.** 

The Historie of Promos and Cassandra. 

Actus XV» 8cena L 



THE 

PHCENICIAN FUGITIVES 



The following Scene was written under an impression 
tbMt some of the Canaanites, who fled from the conqoering 
arms of Joshaa, might hare reached the island of Ogpffia 
MM^f or, according to the Saracens, Jfoltoy as well as on 
the opposite coast of Africa«m 



SCENE.— il Onve in the front of a rockff Cavern in 

Malta. 

Japhia, Adoka. 

ADOKA. 

TT HY does my dear-knred Japhia wear that brow 
Of diflconteiit and aorrow ? Are we not 
Safe from that cloud-led fee of dreadfel might, 
^i^iOie wide-exterminating sword ne'er spared 
Nor hoary age nor childhood, beaaty, yotjith. 
Valour, nor godlike wisdom ? And have we not 
Safely escaped from all the winds and storms 
That howled across the vast and perilous deep. 
When the wild mountainous surge our little barque 
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Toned to and fro from liquid hill to liill f 

O, how I diaddered, as I on the deek. 

Sunk in the hoeom of loina ocean Tale, 

BeheMi like Lebanooi thfrfoa's pnnid swril,^ 

Drireiki by tn tmraly storaiy c6nt$ roiurfli^ Aoiy' 

Aa if to bury us in the measureless flood 

A thousand fathoms low I But here, sweet lofe^ 

Dwell peace and smiling pleasure. Here, no more 

The dreadfiil rumour of invading foes, 

Led by strange gods in clouds oflightning hid; 

Of riTen in their overflowing coune 

Miraculously standing still, to let 

Their hosts terrific pass; of palace towers 

And city walls down toml^ng'at-tha seahd 

Of thrir enchanted war-hocn, magic trump. 

And shout-uplifting voice ; and of the sun. 

That glorious god to whom we bow in wonhip. 

Checking in the mid-heavens his steeds of flame 

At their great leader's bidding, till his sword. 

Drunk with the nation's blood, had made aa end 

Of all his numerous foes, assail our ears, ' 

Nor fright us from our quiet cavem-home 

Amid these orange groves. — Come, hang, thy sword 

On the sweet-blossoming myrtle boughs, and phid^ 

With me tf garland of those daffodils. 

That on this Uue and sparkling fountain drink 

The sunboVs peariy tears.— ^ 

And I nill weave for my loved hero's brow 
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A golden diadenii unmixed with thorns 

Of care or grief: then take my sounding harp. 

And on that bank, with purple roses showered 

That richer fragrance yield than those which wreathe 

The urn of Nilus, to its silver strings 

The song of thy famed bravery rehearse, 

When fell beneath thy sword the giant son 

Of Arba*s mighty line. 

JAPHIA* 

Nay, weave no more 
For me the lily*garland, nor the branch, 
The laurel-branch, of high renown ; nor fling 
Thy alabaster hand across the strings 
Of thy melodious harp, to wake the song ' 
Of victory and gladness* Hang, Adona, 
My sweet Adona, on those willow boughs, 
That o'er the weeping fountain sadly droop. 
Thy magic instrument of powerful sounds ; 
There let no hand awake its notes of fire, 
Save the wild midnight winds as through the leaves 
They sob lamentin^y, and round these brows 
Bind the dark cypress-wreath of lasting wo. 
For what is fame ta me ? Renown b lost ! 
My glory, like the sunnleparted pomp 
Of evening into darimess, faded all ! 
Not one remains to speak of my brave deeds, 
Or wake for me the harp in Canaan's halls I 
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My country is no more ; my kindred lie 
Beneath the mint of her smoking towers. 
With all her youth and beauty, streng^ and mig^t, 
Cold in their blood, — the hovering vulture's prey ! 

A DDK A. 

Not ally — for thou and I, my lord, my life. 

From perils of the sword, the fire and flood. 

Have happily escaped ; and sure the gods 

To one of the green islands of the blest 

Did guide our little barque. Forget the past 

In th' embrace of thy beloved Adona's arms ; 

And let this kiss fall on thy red-rose lips. 

Like dewy moonlight on the day-scorched flowers, 

Imparting life and firagrance. Sweet my lord. 

When hanging on thy bosom I forget 

My country, friends, and all I lefl behind. 

I see not, with his blood-red shield and lance. 

The proud destroyer, through my kindred dear 

Hewing his corse-strewed way ; nor the fierce flames 

That rose above my city's falling towers. 

As thou didst bear me to the ocean strand : 

Nor do I view the flashing of the surge. 

Nor thunder of the heaving billows hear. 

Or howl of tempest winds, when thou art by, 

(Though in my pillow dreams they haunt me still;) 

For thou, so like a god the vision fills 

Of these fond waking eyes, and from my ears 
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The deep-toned music of thy voice shuts out 
All harsh discordant sounds^ filling my heart 
With gentle transport. 

JAPHIA. 

Beautiful Adona, 
But for thy sweet society andsmiles^ 
I were the saddest wretch beneath the heavens. 
Thy loveliness shines on my solitude^ 
And the stem scnttows of my bugged fote 
Like rosy-mantled morning's ruby light 
Flung o'er the dreary desert's shaggy rocks. 
I will forget the failure of my arm 
On that wild battle-day, when the fierce gods 
Fought for our foemen on Beth-horon's plain. 
Lightning-begirt, and from their radiant files 
Hurled thunder-bolts and ice-rocks strangely mixed, 
Beating our stoutest warriors to the ground. 
I will forget, — at least 111 try> Adona, 
The glory my deep^gashing brand hath won ; 
Forget my country, kindred,-r-all— but the^. 

My own loved Japhia, — ^we shdll be so happy ; 
No jealous cares shall hero our pe^ice molest, . 
And in each other we possess mote wealth 
Than all the world beside. — . > 

Rosy widi midiii||^ baiiqu^^ttingaOMd 
o5 
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The gem-wrought palaces of ooean-gods^ 
See, in transcendent splendours clad, the sua 
Emerges from the deep ; — ^the purple wave 
Is burning in his radiance. Let us bow 
In adoration down, and offer these 
Fresh mom-awakened flowers. 

JA?H1A. 

O, I couldhmi 
My curses in the £also sun's hateful face. 
And wish his radiance quenched in endless night ! 
Shall he be worshipped^ who at the command 
Of that destroyer of his worshippers 
Stood still amid the heavens, to witness our 
Disastrous flight, and aid Phcenicia's Ibes, 
Flanging a double day o*er the red Md 
Of universal slaughter ? — Shall I bow 
To thee, O sun, who mad*st thy beams a torch 
To light the fell subduer to his work 
Of death and desolation, and his pride 
Of conquest crowned with a far prouder glory 
Than this world's proudest conqueror e'er could boast 
In victory's brightest hour ! No more will I 
Bow down at thy fair rising, nor when sinks 
From crimson-mantled evening's gorgeous sky 
Thy farewell ray, will I to thee my hand 
In homage lift. Scarf up thy garish beams 
In thunder-clouds ; I hate their splendour : they 
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» 
Have lighted all our house to death's dim cave ! 

Had I the wizard power, I would with spells 

And maledictions dreadful to he heard 

Swathe thee about with everlasting night, 

And bid the world reel on its dismal course 

In utter darkness ! 

ADOKA. 

Nay, curse not the suii. 
My noble chief; 'twas some superior god 
Who 'twixt his fiery courses and the west 
Revealed himself, and struck them still with fear. — * 
But sure on this fair isle the prince of day,^- 
As if he reconcilement sought with thee, — 
Looks ever gracious ; and with richest flowers 
Arrays the woodlands and soft valleys green* 
Then take thy merlin and unerring bow, 
And hie thee to the groves and sunlight cliffs ; 
Thy noble falcon, towering eagle-heights, 
Will bring down the strong crane, and every bird 
That haunt these surge^smote shores. Thou wilt have 

sport, 
Delightful sport, to cheer thy heavy heart : 
And when at twilight hour thou to these arms 
Gaily retumest, I will for thee prepare 
A rich refection worthy of the gods 
Amid our grot, o'er which the wealthy vine 
Invitingly its purple clusters s^nreads. 



I 



18B MMoncrAir nromfUk 

Ouw etcmm dial be tidi with naimm ftnfls. 
And with the doiibfe fOM-fowir ledotat 
Ae thoM deBcioM hewen on die giwm httaJk* 
Of Syrian Thnniu^ wharo Aitastt* nwl 
Her fiweet-boy in teent. Then nj hup 
m tune, and at die moon-enlightMed doer - 
Of our sweet home, the Teapee^hynn thou i o f ml 
To Dian^ beanteooa qneen of he a ve n , awake^ 
Winnings the rodt-bom eehoee to proloiig 
The taered etraina, wfaOe her toft shadowy Mgha 
In aihrery finea of qmyenng glory atreams. 
Acroas yon heayittg billowa^- 



JAPHIA.. 

Adien till eve ; 
Transiffiit dirorce from thee makea tenMd sweet 
Thy blest society. [ExU* 

ADOKA.. 

What princely grace 
And majesty combined dwdl in the form 
Of my loved hero I while to me his eye, 
As oft with passionate tears I on his face 
Gaze rapturonsly, is like the splendid beam 
Of yondor snn-god visiting the flowers, 
And turning with its magic smiles each drop 

e Tenos anutng the Phon&ieiana*. 



:r 
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They for his absence wept to radiant g&toB I < > 

The sun ascends in glory : I will strike 

My harp in honour oi his beauteoua rising.-— 

Eternal orb, fount of reiiilgence, hail I ,, 

Thy everlasting path is in the heavens^ 

With measureless excess all other stars 

Outshining, stars whose light in thine expires ; 

Whose beams, but for thy friendly absence, neer 

Our distant world had reached. At thy approach 

Darkness and night, with their grim phantom bands 

And fearful shapes, speed to their caves below. 

Amid the great sea's vast and unknown depths ; 

The kindling skies fling off their dismal garb 

Of murky shadows and black cheerless mists, 

And don their robes of many-coloured woof; 

While er thy path the queen o' th' morning flings. 

Celestial rose, and gold, and beamy gem. 

To greet thy coming, nature wakes full loud 

Her anthem peal of myriad voices blent ; 

Waters, and winds, and birds, and beasts unite 

With man in one wild universal hymn,, 

To hail thy rising in the flame-clad east. 

Nor storm-fraught cloud, nor tempest lightning-winged, 

Stays the bright progress of thy chariot wheels : 

Calmly amid the heavens thou still pursuest 

Thy course unerringly, when all below 

Is wrapt in thunderous gloom ; mountain and vale^^ 

Ocean, and wave-girt isle^ and continent, 
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Thou lookeit open with undiminished rayi 
And beauty, light, and life imparteat to aU ! 
A thmuand ages thou hast seen pass by. 
And man, child of a day, beheld, with all 
His boasted woiksi swept down the gulph of time : 
Hast viewed his pomp and glory float a wreck. 
An undistinguished wieck, on the dark surge . 
Of cold obliTioiL But thou, ged of light. 
Of aU thy beams illuoie, art still the same ; 
And thy life-girii^ days shall hare no end. 
Nor thy unborrowed brightness e'er expire. 
Ron onward in thy never-ceasing coursei 
Prince of the firmament ; the west awaits 
Thee to receive in her accustomed pomp 
Of nameless hues, where evening still attends 
Thy weary steeds to unyoke, and wave aloft 
Her misty veil, the signal for her bands 
Of varied minstrels to begin the song 
That forest, grove, and dewy valley fills 
With a rich swell of plaintive harmony,— 
Earth's wild Hosanna to thy bright fareweU# 



THE FAIR AVENGER; 



0R< 



THE DESTROYER DESTROYED. 



AN ACADEMIC DRAMA, 



IN FOVR ACTS. 



" To every land 
On eagles' wings the bloody Ule has iowii ; 
How on this city, with bis ruthless hosts. 
The great destroyer came.'' 



ADVERTISEMENT., 



Many Conductors of respectable Seminaries for youth 
mre often at a loss in selecting a Drama for School- 
representation^ of which all the characters may be suck 
tained by their pupils without awakening any improper 
ideas in their young minds, or in which the fascinating 
splendour of false colouring is not thrown over the 
deformities of passion ; while such pieces as are perfectly 
innocent, are in general so dull and uninteresting, as to 
afford little or no pleasure to those friends and relatives, 
who are eager to witness the attempts of the juvenile 
essayist in the Histrionic art. As a strictly moral piece, 
no Parent or Master, it is presumed, can object to Tke 
Fair A venger ; and that laudable patriotism, so strikingly 
displayed in the history of Judith, rend^s it peculiarly 
fitted for scholastic representation. It is also cenveni- 
eailj short; yet not so short as to destroy the interest 
arising from the plot, or to deprive young amateurs of 
an opportunity of exercising their declamatory powers. 
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The tediouM ofcgectionB which many criticg of titt 
pfesent day urge against the want of interest in icriptn- 
ral subjects for Poems or Dramas, hecanse the dhmt' 
meat is prerioosly known, may, with equal p reprfe i y , bl 
advanced against every composition whether historical 
or fictitiotts ; unless, after having once read a pom « 
romance, we fling it away for ever. It may he hflfsi» 
therefore, that though the title of Judith is fomihar ta 
many readers, it will not in its present dramatic loim 
be the less interesting. 









CHARACTERS. 



ASSYRIANS. 



HoLOFSRNES, Chief of the Army of Nohuchadonoior. 

Sanbassarus, 

Arson A. y an Arab leader follower of the Camp for 

plunder. 
AcJSiORy a Prince of the Ammonites, 

ESRAJSADON. 

Bagoas, an Evmuch, 
First Soldier, 
Second Soldier. 

HEBREWS, 

OziAS, Governor of Bethulia. 

Charm IS, 1 j^^^^^^ 

Raphaim, j 

First Citizen, 

Second Citizen, 

Third Citizen. 

Judith. 

Bashemath. 

Thirza. 

Officer Sy Soldiers, Citizens, and Attendants. 

Scene — Bethulia, and the neighbouring Camp of the 
Assyrians, 
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THE FAIR avenger; 

OB, 

THE DESTROYER DESTROYED. 



ACT I. 



SCENE L—The Orand Pavilion of Holof ernes in the 

Assyrian Camp. 

HoLOFERNESy ACHIOR, ArBOKA, EsRAHADOK, SaN- 

BASSARus, Captains and Chiefs of the Army, in 
Council, 

HOLOFERNES. 

XHUS far the unnumbered host invincible 

Of NabuchadonoBor, mighty god, 

Throned in the golden halls of Nineve, 

The nations hath subdued : and those who dared 

To disobey his high behests, nor joined 

His dreadful standard when he overthrew 

Aiphaxad in the Ragauean plains 

And smote lum with his darts, the regal iomm 
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Of Ecbatana ranng to the grooad, 
Thif ann hath fwvpt from off th* enciiiiibere^ 
Thn rtrrnii^ii of Tiimrri imnilfiTing trjhf 
Onth^lwtdBfcertifuiAiIVeiftttera^ '"■ '^ 

A t&ut for an the fowls of heaTon that follow 
Our blood-ttained flowing bannera. O*erthefloodf 
Of proud Gpphratag, I thk coantkfN host 
Led onward to tihe noble woik of death ; 
And all those cities^ that on the green banks 
Qf Axbonai stood in their towered pnde. 
Laid low in smoking ashes; spoiled the folds 
Of Madian's ragrant race, and burnt up all 
Their tents and tabemades : while thoi^ sons -^ 
Of their chief men my desolating iword 
hk pity spared, I made my lowest slayes. 

XSRAHADOKa 

Yes, chief of nations, we have by our arms 
Achleyed immortal glory. 

HOLOFERNES. 

She who sat 
A queen amid her paradisiac vales, 
Damascus famed, on fair Chrysora's stream. 
Whose banks with richest rose-bowers, myrtle-grorei, 
And aromatic woods were sweetly crowned. 
Is now no more : her gorgeous towers are dust ; 
Flames have consumed her ; desolation sits 
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Brooding in silence o'er her blackened haJla, . . ,, 

That late with minstrelsey and feasting rung ; 

And in her palaces the wolf and raven 

O' th' blood-drenched corses of her princely sons 

Are grimly banquetting ! — 

Her harvest-fields the fire hath all consumed ; 

Her groves are scorched as with the lightning-blast ; ' 

Her flocks and herds destroyed, and her brave youth 

And men of war all fallen beneath our swords \ 

Then shout, Assyria, and let Nineve 

Lift the triumphant song of victory ! 

Such are the deeds, the fame-achieving deeds, 

Of Nabuchadonosor's matchless host ; 

At whose approach the nations of the earth 

Throw wide their gates, and send their nobles forth, 

With song, and dance, and palm, and flowery wreath, 

To hail our conquests, and themselves yield up,. 

With all they have^ the slaves of our dominion. 

ARBOXA. 

Author of mighty war-deeds, we have spread 
Destruction far around, and bravely won 
Innumerable spoils. We have not spared 
Nor palaces npr temples, towers or tents^ 
In search of precious treasure ; and our camp 
Is filled with half the riches of the earth ! 
I in my tents have heaped up gold as dust^ 
And piled the brightest armoury of kings ; 



With needla^work and pnrpte lobw of rtie, 
Ghm-Uaifaig ditdnit and acepmay torn 
Bj tUa rif^ hand fiom aoppficating cfaiefii 
And prineea, whom I trod beneath my feet, 
b nqr pafOion decked ; where beaateooa qne^is, 
My homfale eapthrea, wait tipon my nod 
And in mj p waan ce aweetly tooeh the hite ; 
While an the abToa that miniater to my pleaame 
Aieaooaof migh^moi! Yet put not up 
Thy death-awnrd, Hefefinrnea, ere we hai^ won 
What yet riBMina to oenqpier — 

XS&AHADOV. 

% 

And Aihona 
Haa aatialed hia aordid hiat of gold. — 

Bat that can nerer be. — Though all the wealth 

Of the wide earth were heaped aroond thee l%h 

As Lebanas, yet wouldst thou deeply pine 

For the war-gathered spoil of other worlda. 

SAKBASSARUS. 

Perish the earth-bom dross, the childish pomp, 
The gaudy tinsel of the golden helm, 
The purple vestment, and the gem-decked stole, 
The grinning crest, the lofty plume purloined 
From beast and bird: — I scorn the glittering show 
And ornament of war : — ^Tia fame, 'tis glory. 
That fires my spul, that nerves my unfiii^;,^ i^f^^ 
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And spurs me to the fields — the fie]d of blood. 
There honour ^eaps a harvest of renown, 
And the bright pomp of immortality 
Crowns me with god-like lustre ! 

HOLOFERNES, 

Noble prince, 
I have marked thy peerless daring in the fight, 
And the great deeds of thy death-dealing arm. 
Thy falchion shall not in its scabbard sleep ; 
There is fresh work for thee : for I have learnt 
The neighbouring mountaineers have taken arms. 
And their hill-cities with munition stored, 
Bidding defiance to the god I serve. 

SANBASSARUS. 

Lift thy unfurling banner to the winds, 
And bid the trump its battle-summons ring : 
My sword shall from its scabbard leap with joy, 
And its first death-flash will more welcome be 
To my peace-weary soul, than the young beams 
Of mom, that call the bridegroom forth to meet 
At love's flower-circled shrine the blushing maid. 

HOLOFERNES. 

Tell me, ye chiefs of Canaan, and ye kings 
That dwell beside the ocean s western marge, 
Wbo this strange people is that doth inhabit 
u 
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Themottntainsof Judea? Who doth «wmj 
0*OT them the Idngly Bceptie of domiiikNi ? 
Say, are their cities hemmed with nuiipart->wall% 
And fisnced with lofty towers and gates of bnssf 
What is the numher of their war-steeds, what 
The multitude of their fierce steel-dad riders f 
Are til their sword-girt captains men of might 
And giant mould, expert to hurl the spear, 
And manage well the chariot in the ranks 
Of shouting conflict, that they have resolved' 
Madly to dare me to the bloody fray, 
When all the nations of the west beside 
That I have spared, have at my footstool bowed, 
And he, great Nabuchadonosor, whom I serve, 
Ood of the world proclaimed ? 

ACHIOR. 

Hear me, my lord. 
And I, in sooth, the history of this people 
To thee will briefly tell. — Their fathers came 
From the Chaldean realms in ages past ; 
Out-driven from thence, because they would not serve 
The gods their sires adored, but worshipped Him 
Who made the earth and heaven, the God of gods. 
He bade them to depart, and in the land 
Of Canaan sojourn, where they were enriched 
With gold and silver, numerous flocks and herds ; 
But when a famine spread throughout the land. 
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To Egypt 8 fertile coast their flight they took. 
Where by a younger scion of their house> 
Wisdom-inspiredy and lifted high in power. 
They kindly were received^ and soon became 
A countless multitude, feared by the king. 
Who made them abject slaves. Then to their God 
Israel for succour cried : He smote with plagues 
Most strangely horrible, sad Mizriam's land ; 
And on the night of their deliverance, slew 
E'en all their first-born sons. Dire was the loud 
Lament, that rang through Egypt's midnight realms : 
Pharaoh, with vengeance fired, the fugitives 
In martial pomp pursued. Then did their God 
Divide the Red Sea*s surgy swell, to aid 
His people's flight ; and all th' Eg3rptian host 
Beneath the flashing billows buried deep, 
Whose thunder o'er their loftiest banners rolled. 
To Sinai's mountain were the pilgrims led 
By a bright day-cloud ; which at eve became 
A beauteous pillar of resplendent flame, 
That o'er their tents flung its protecting light. 
Paling the queen-moon in her midnight path. 
Amid that cloud dwelt victory enshrined 
In lightning glory, and the wilderness 
Was peopled with refulgent seraphim 
And spirits of immortality, who fought 
Amid the conquering Hebrew ranks, and woke ^ . 
The desert echoes with their golden harps. 
u2 
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E'en Jordan's stieun in its o'erflowing ooime 
Stood Btitty to let them ciobs its baxrier flood 
Into fair Canaan's bourn, their promised zest.— - 
On that eventful day, which stands renowned 
In everlasting records, when their arms 
Swept to destruction all Phoenicia's hosts. 
The very sun high in the heavens ablase^ 
At the conmiand of their great warlike chief 
Stood motionless, to yield continued light 
Till death triumphantly its bloody work 
Had consummated, nor the western wave 
Sought at the wonted hour ; while pale the moon 
In fear forgot her everiasUng urn 
To fill with beamy light. 

UOLOFEEKES. 

Why thou dost tell 
A strange mysterious tale. 

ACIIIOR. 

It is, my lord, 
A tale of truth. The story of this people 
Is full of miracle : for whilst they sinned not 
Against their God, conquest still crowned their armi, 
And plenteousness her superabundant stores 
Spread out before them ; but when they forsook 
His statutes and adored strange gods, he left 
Them to their enemies, before whose swords 
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They fell in battle, and were captives led 

Far into distant regions. Their famed temple, 

The richest pile that e'er the morning sun 

Gladly enlightened, or his evening beam 

Fell pnrple on, was cast in ruins down^ 

And all its vessels set with precious gems. 

Altars and pillars of refiilgent gold, 

Became the conqueror's prize. But late are they 

From distant lands returned to Salem's towers. 

And their magnificent temple have rebuilt ; 

While on their native hills they sit once more 

In peace amid their vine-bowers. Good my lord, 

If in this race of Abraham there be found 

Iniquity, then shall our arms prevail. 

And they in battle fall before thee, or 

Thy willing slaves. become : but if, chief 

Of hosts, they have not sinned against their God, 

Then pass thou on ; for if he for them fight. 

No human power can stand before His wrath. 

• .* 4 . , 

HOLOFERXES. 

And who art thou, Achior, audacious slave, 
Hireling of Ammon, that thou darest, amid 
This hi^ divan of princes, prophesy 
And counsel us with Israel not to war ? 

ACHIOR. 

* * • • 

Nay, my loiic l Jui i . 
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rn hear no more of thy perfidiou fiee I 

For who k god but NebochadonoMr? 

King ifi the world, he will his power wBad farth 

And sweep them from the earth! They canaot sltail 

The onset of our warnirteedsy dad in thoader ; 

Nor can their gods protect them finom the swoids 

Of our mail-harnessed riders ! 

ARBOVA. 

Let him die; 
For he hath uttered treason, Ua^hen^ ! 

SAVBA88A&U8. 

Renowned chief, let us our trusty swords 
Bathe in his blood ; then cast his carcass finth 
To gorge the midnight wolf ! 

OFFICERS. 

Slay him, slay him I 
Hew him in pieces, give him to the dogs ! 

KOLOF£RN£S. 

No : take him, ye my slaves, and bear him hence 
To yon hill-country of the Israelites ! 
Hireling of Ammon, thou my face shalt see 
No more till in the battle-day, when I 
Will fearful vengeance of this nation take I 
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Then shall the swords of my triumphant host 

Pass through thy sides, and thou shalt with these sons 

Of Egypt's slaves perish ignobly ! Ha ! 

Smilest thou in scorn ? I have pronounced thy doom. 

Nor earth) nor heaven can save thee I 

ACHIOR. 

If the God 
Of Israel fight but on the Hebrew side. 
Thy steel-clad multitudes the whirlwind's wing 
Shall scatter like the chafif ! The thunder-blaze 
Shall from the clouds, on which he rides, descend} 
And in an instant rush through all their veins ! 
The hot Simoon at his command shall lay 
Thy riders and their steeds for ever low. 
And thoU} the great destroyer, be destroyed ! 

[Exit Achiory guarded. 

HOLOFERKES 

Audacious liar ! Hence, away with him ! 

Our iron-vested horsemen shall these slaves 

Trample to dust ! The mountains with their blood 

Shall smoke to heaven, and all their fields be choked 

With their dead carcasses : for I will root 

Their very name for ever from the earth ! [Exit. 

AUBOJUA. 

O, how I long to reach famed Salem's gates 
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To sack this new-built city^ and my eyes 
Feast with its temple splendours ! With what joy 
Shall I rush on to grasp its precious vessi^Sy - 
And seize its golden treasures ! They shall grace 
My sumptuous banquets, and my wine Fll qua£F 
From out its sacred cups of blazing gems ! \Ex%t. 

SAKBAS9ARU9. 

avaricious fool, unworthy thoii 

To be a soldier ! Gire me but my steed. 
Fleet-footed child of the wild desert sands. 
And my good blade of death, that never fails, 

1 scorn all plunder as I scorn my foe ! 

Now, then, in right good time we onward move 
Again to warfare. O, my element 
Is in the battle-swell and blaze of arms ; 
There on the wings of death I love to sport, 
Like the fierce eagle, wrapt in tempest-cloud. 
Basking amid the harmless thunder-light \ 



Bad of the First Act, 
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ACT II. 

SCENE L—The Gates of Bethulia. 

OziAS, Raphaim, Charmis, and Elders, in CatmciL 

RAPHAIM. 

Ancibn'ts of Israel, but a little time 

Has past, since from captivity the tribes 

In joyful hope to Judah's land returned. 

Scarce have they tuned to Zion's songs their harps, 

That on the willows of Euphrates* stream 

In mournful silence hung ; scarce have they reared 

The walls and towers of Salem from the ground. 

And the ruined temple of our God rebuilt. 

When lo, the gentile comes in dire array. 

And at our gates his trump again is heard. 

His proud steeds* fetlocks in the blood of nations 

Are deeply died. Nightly have we beheld, * 

From these our mountain-ramparts, the red glare 

Of harvest fields and far-off cities wrapt 

In dreadful conflagration. Now he comes, 

The proud destroyer, like the ocean surge 

Mantled in storms, to sweep us from the earth. 

CHARMIS. 

See yonder, and behold ! Like locust-bands 
h5 
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The host of Assor all the land devons. 

Their baimered tmts aad proad paTiKt— tpetd 

From Dothaim's mount to Befanain's vine-ehd pba; 

From Cy amon to Eadraelon's tower. 

Far as the eje can stretch, I can £acem 

The flaahing in the eon-gleam of their aima : 

On eirery fortress through those r^;ion8, float 

Their hlood-died ensigns. See, the cansp pons ivtk 

Its mafled squadrons, filling all the Tales 

With armour-light. In martial exercise 

Thej rush to mimic combat : far and near 

The shock of shields and clanging arms resomid. 

Beneath their horsemen e*en the mountains sink. 

And the hUls tremble at their wariike shont.^ 

RAPHAIM^ 

E'en in the neighbouring vallej are the tents 
Of Ammon pitched, and the Assyrian bands 
Those crystal fountains that supplied our city 
With water, have they taken. O, we faint 
With burning thirst : our hearts within us sink. 
Our cisterns fail ; our matrons and our maids. 
And e'en our men of war fall down and die, 
For lack of that cool draught the well-spring yields. 
The feverish shriek of horrid thirst is heard 
From street to street, and wail of gasping infants : 
** Give, give us water I" is the dreadful cry. 



THB DESTROYER DKSTROTBD. 166 



X 



OZIAS. 

Nay, be not thus despairful, chiefs and elders : 

It doth behove us with more fortitude 

To endure the ills of war, which in their might 

The heathen have brought upon us. On our God 

Rely for timely succour ; nor neglect 

To arm yourselves with patience, and resist 

To the last gasp right manfully the foe. 

Enter Citizens, 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

Here is the governor, and I will speak. 



SECOND CITIZEN. 



And so will I. 



THIRD CITIZEN. 



So will we all. 



FIRST CITIZEN. 

Ye chiefs and elders of Bethulia's city, 

Ye have brought on us misery and death. 

And on our wives and children. Why have ye not 

Required peace of Nineve*s proud king ? 

Why did you not the city gates throw open, 

And, like the other nations of the west. 

Go forth to meet this overwhelming ho^t 
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»on^, and dance, and garland ? HeaTenbejodf 
t US and vDu, ye governore and chiefs : 
rai, raging thirst devours ua : we are all 
■a anguish and to great destruction sold ! 

SECOND CITIZES. 

To Hol^nwa ud Uk wwvA-fprt bMtl 
More h^tpr hr the captne'i UlteMt doom, 
ThsB thin widi agiaiiing tUnt to die : 
CbMiaM, daageaaa, flamn, ue nuld to the fierce pM 
We now endote. 

THIRD CITIZEH. 

TtM ap die (% ! Kag 
The mqikrt pntab open to the fee I ■ ■ 

OTHEK CITIZENS. 

Yield up the ciQr ! open all the gates I 



Brethren and frieikls, be not discouraged thna. 
Let us, like men of mettle, nobly bear 
But five days longer these fierce plagues of war. 
And, dad in terror. Heaven will doubtless sweep 
These merciless besiegers from (hit walls. 
Shall He not, as in times of old, remember 
Hia chosen pe(^ ? Yet if pass thosB days^ . 
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And no miraculous deliverance comes. 
Then will I to the ruthless foe unbar 
The city gates, as ye desire, and share 
With you or sad captivity or death. 

Enter Bashemath. 

BASHEMATH. 

Hear me, Ozias ; on my bended knees 
I cry for mercy ! Hear a raving widow 
Entreat a drop of water for her sons, 
Gasping in agony their lives away ! 

OZIAS. 

Daughter of Israel, dost thou think that I 
Have cooling draughts to quench the calid fever 
That riots in my own fierce-boiling veins ? 
Beneath the cloudless sun, in brazen mail 
I pace all day the embattled walls around ; 
And when the watch-fires on our turrets blaze, 
I stretch my parched tongue upon the ground 
To cool it with the scanty dews of eve. 

BASHEMATH. 

Not for myself do I now beg one drop. 

One precious drop, laved from the gushing fount ; 

But for my lovely children. O, for them 

I feel ten thouiand greater pangs than thirst : 
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»r dyifig cries diitnct a nuMber't heut I 
Let me go forth ; let tie the bairien paai^ 
That keep ns in this horrid bnming gnnreu * • 
The dead are all around me, and the sbrids 
And wailings of the dying madden me. 
Let me bear forth my children to the camp 
Of the beleaguering foe : a mother's tears 
Will melt the ruthless hearts of the most sarage, 
And they will let me on the flowery brim 
Of the bright-gushing well-spring lay me down 
With my sweet boys, their bumiD<^ brown to ballM. 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

Then open wide the gates ; well all rush out 
And drink the fountains up. 

CITIZSNS. 

Open the gates ! 
Rush on ! Down with the elders, and let in the foe! 

Enter Judith and Thirza. 

^ JUDITH. 

Hold ! rash misguided men ; nor onward rush 

Into the gaping gulph of sure destruction I 

To quench the firo that blazes on your hearths 

Would ye let in the ocean's roaring surge ? 

Is this your Yolour, ye faint-hearted bands, ^ 
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That to assuage your thirst ye would be slaves ; 

Nay, unresistingly to the keen swords 

Of your fell enemies yield up your throats ? 

Open your gates, and ye indeed may -quench 

Your eager drought ; ye will have plenteous streams, 

But they shall smoking rivers be of blood. 

The heart-blood of your kindred ! 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

Hear her, friends,! 
For she is noble, virtuous, and mojst wise. 

JUDITH. 

Are we not here the out-posts of our country ? 

Our city-ramparts and our mountain-towers 

Are the defence of Israel ; and on us 

Are fixed the eyes of all the wondering world, 

The hopes of all bur tribes. Be valiant, then, 

And the destroyed scorn, who puts his trust 

And glories in his shielded multitudes. 

In his renowned lancemen, halberdiers. 

And barbed steeds of war. — Why dost thou look, 

Woman, so wailful ? When that men turn pale 

Ift the stem hour of danger, it behoves 

Our sex to stir up courage in their souls, 

Urge them on Heaven for succour to rely. 

And aid them in the hour of deadly strife. 

Dost-thou not know that woman's beauteous smile 
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Can, like the moon-gleam on the stormy sea. 
Fling a bright radiance o'er the gloom of war, 
And waken valour in a coward's breast ? 

BASHEMATH. 

Ah, lady, you have not two lovely sons 

Now lying in the agonies of death, 

Calling in vain upon you for one drop 

Of the cool spring to quench their burning tongues. 

JUDITH. 

O, I have felt the bitter pang to part 

For ever from the babe my womb has borne : 

Yet had I now twin infants on my breast, 

And that soft fount of love were quite dried up, 

My bosom should their death-bed be, ere I 

To save them my dearer country would yield tip ! 

Hark ! Heard you not a deep and loud lament, 

A supplicating cry of wild distress ? 

I hear her voice, Ozias, Israel's voice, 

From every corner of Judea's land. 

Imploring thee to save from desolation 

Her fertile fields, her harvests, and her towns 

From the o'erwhelming flames ; to save her sons 

And lovely daughters from th' uplifted sword ; 

Ay, and preserve her sanctuary safe 

From profanation and the spoiler's hand. 

And what is this which I have heard thou hast done; 
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Chief of the city ? Hast thou made an oath 
These bulwarks to deliver of our land 
Into the power of yon blood-thirsty gentile. 
Unless that Heaven miraculous appear 
Within five days to save us ? 

OZIAS. 

Lady, renowned for wisdom as for beauty, 
The people, raging with excessive thirst, 
Did force us to the promise. 

JUDITH. 

Remember, chiefs. 
If this be done, the slaughter of our brethren, 
The desolation of our fair possessions. 
The sad captivity of Judah*s house. 
And terrible destruction of our temple. 
Will fall upon your heads. And who are ye, 
Men of Bethulia, that ye dare to limit 
The power of Him who all things rules to time ? 
He can defend us from this mighty host, 
Till in their camp, with weariness and years 
Worn out, they perish : or his angel send, 
As through Sennacherib's army once he rode. 
On the hot desert's blue-winged blast, and bid 
Him smite the smiter ; till not one of all 
Yon warrior multitude by morning light 
Remain to tell the dismal tale of death. 
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OZIAS. 

Of whnt a brow of majesty she wesn ; 

And wbat rich light breaks from her heftTen-hlne i) 

nUuning the soft beanty of her cheek ! 

Lady rerered, pray for us to our God, 

And he will send ns water firom the doads. 

To fill our empty cisterns. 

JUDITH. 

Men and dbiefi^ 
Know ye that throughout all fair Judah's land 
There is not one of Israel's sons who bows. 
As in the days of old, before strange gods. 
Or offers sacrifice in idol-f;TOTes ? 
Then be of courage, and let every man. 
Relying on the God of battle, show 
A high example of true bravery. 
I will myself perform a glorious deed 
Of high emprise, that shall through all the earth 
My name proclaim to ages everlasting. 
Command, Ozias, that the city gates 
Be opened to me : I, and this my maid. 
Will issue fearless forth into the camp 
Of yon fell warrior gentiles ; and within 
The days that ye have promised to give up 
The city for a spoil, the Lord of Hosts 
Shall by this arm a great deliverance send. 
Ask not of me the act that I shall do. 
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For I will not declare it. O, I feel 

Prophetic inspiration on me rush ; 

And an heroic spirit, lifting me 

To more than mortal deeds ! Darkness and stomis 

Have hung on Zion*s towers ; but glory soon 

Shall in full splendour o*er the temple burst. 

And for the voice of wailing, shall the harp. 

The dulcimer, and lute be tuned to joy ! 

I see the angel of the host of Heaven, 

Clad in the glories of the mid-day sun ! 

His flaming sword shall guard me. — On to victory ! 

[Exit. 

CITIZENS. 

Brave Judith !— Heaven protect thee I 

Noble Judith ! [They shout and follow her. 

OZIAS. 

Raphaim, and reverend Charmis, did you mark ?-— 
Her spirit, formed of pure heroic fire, 
Shone through the beauty of her coontenance. 
Like morning sun enshrined in rosy clouds 
That half reveal their splendour. — Let us on. 
Some glorious work this woman will perform, 
ril view her from the city gates descend 
To th' Assyrian plunderers' camp. 

[Exeunt Ozias, Raphaim, Charmis, and Elders. 
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BASHEMATH. • 

Sure I have caught 

A spark of that heroic widow's sjnrit. 

Her words hafo €dlen upon my passionate grief. 

Like suiiTligfat on ibe ocean's troubled surge 

When the wiid storm, departs. — I will return 

Again unto my children. — ^Who can tell 

But, like poor Hagar in the wilderness, 

I may behold some angel from the skies 

Descend, and, by my feunting childreii^ bid 

A fountain fling its- cheering streams abroad 

In lib restoring freshness. — Faith has done 

Oreat wonders : but though frdth may fail, I feel 

Maternal tenderness can ne'er expire : 

And should nor fdant ncnr angel save my sous, 

I like the desert peliean.will pierce 

Thb tender breast, and with its life-stream slake 

The heart-consuming thirst of my loved offspring. 



End of the Second Act. 
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ACT III. 
SCENE I. — The outside of the Assyrian Camp, 
Enter Judith and Thirza. 

JUDITH. 

The sun goes down in beauty o*er yon hills, 
And in those groves the voice of harmony 
And love is heard. Sing on, ye guiltless birds. 
Unconscious of those horrid woes which men 
Inflict upon their brethren. 

TIIIRZA. 

What a scene 
Of martial pomp, sweet lady, lies before us. 
What piles of murderous weapons ; what huge tents 
Of crimson and of purple, decked with gold. 
How their proud banners glitter in the rays 
Of the low sun ; and what a dazzling glare 
Streams from yon cuirassiers and barbed steeds. 

[Trtimpets at a distance. 

Hark ! how the evening trump of these fierce gentiles 
Wakes with its voice the echoes of those hills. 
Bidding the heavens defiajace. Let us return. 



I tranibley maidamy like the aspen ]ea£ 

JUDITH. 

Tremble ! weak giri, away with eirery fear. 
What is this mighly host, this stining camp^ 
Befiue th' Omnipotent^ in whoa we trust ? 
A nest of tdlling pismires. What their shouts 
And trampet sounds ? but as the fseble cry 
Of evening grasshopper amid the flowers ! 

Enter Sanbassarus and SoUiers. 

SAKBASSARUS. 

And who art thou, clad in the pomp of queens. 
And with a more than mortal beauty decked. 
That comest at twil^ht hour amid our watch ? 
Where goest thou, ^r lady, and what nation 
Claims thee for their bright sovereign ? 

JUDITH. 

Warlike chief, 
I am a woman from yon mountain towers 
Of the vile Hebrews fled, who by your swords 
Are doomed to be destroyed. Come, lead me thou 
To the great captain of tb' Assyrian host, 
And I a way will show to him, by which 
He shall the mountain cities all subdue. 
Nor lose a warrior of his numerous bands. 
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SAKBASSA&US. ^ 



Thou dost in beauty and majestic shape 

The damsels of Assyria far surpass ; 

And thouy by flying to our camp, hast saved 

Thy charms, thy life, from violence and death^ 

When we shall storm yon towers. Fear not, for I 

Will thy protector be, and to theient 

Of our great lord conduct thee through the ranks. 

[Exeunt, 



SCENE IL— Before the Pavilion of Holof ernes. 

Enter Sakbassarus, Judith, Thirza, and a crowd 

of Soldiers. 

FIRST SOLDIER. 

Where is she ? let me see her. Nineve 
Boasts not so feur a princess. 

SECOND SOLDIER. 

Sure she is 
Some beauteous goddess, daughter of the sun. 
Who would despise these dwellers of the mountains. 
Who have among them women so divine ? 



.8AKBA8SAKU8. 

The chief of Asmr comes ; for he hath he»d 

Of thy arrivaL 

[Flourish of ^Trumpets, 

Enter Holofernes^ with Attendants bearing lamps 
of silver, Esrahadon, Arboka, and Officers. — 
Judith and Thirza kneel. 

HOLOFERNES. 

Rise, lady fair. — 
By Nabuchadonosor*s golden throne, 
Thou art the loveliest maiden that mine eyes 
Did ere behold. — Be of good comfort thou, 
For none shall harm thee here. 

JUDITH. 

Chief of mail-clad hosts, 
Hear thy poor servant speak the words of truth. — 
The fame of thy vast knowledge is gone forth 
Through all the wondering earth : 
And the achievements of thy conquering arm 
In the red battle-field, are the proud theme 
Of harping minstrels in remotest lands. 
All nations shall bow down before the throne 
Of Nabuchadonosor, and his dominion 
Extend o'er all creation by thy power. 



./ 



\ 
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H0L0FE&NK8. 

Transcendent hit one, firom thy lips do flow 
The words of wisdom, like the honey-dews 
Dropping from morning roses. 

JUDITH. 

Ammon's chief, 
Achior, who now in yonder city dwells, 
In thy divan of princes told thee true : 
Our nation cannot by the sword be slain, 
Nor led into captivity, unless . 
They sin against their God : and now, that thou 
Mayst conquer these thy last and fellest foes. 
And triumph o*er £Eur Zion*s sacred towers, 
Th' extremities of famine urge them on 
To eat forbidden things ; seize the first fruits 
Of corn, and wine, and oil, these holy tithes 
Of Israel's priesthood ; and do such foul acts, 
' As on their heads will pluck destruction down. 
And hasten thy dread conquest. Knowing this, 
I fied yon towers, and Heaven hath sent me here 
To do such deeds of glory and renown. 
As shall with wonder, fill th' astomshed ■earth. 

HOLOFERNES. 

Thou lovely creature ! Sure th' eternal fire 
Is in thy form enshrined prophetical ; 
I 



And from thy soul-endiaBtiiy ^yes, h* beams 
Of high intelligeBoa and bffaT«i}» iaah . 
With an unearthly gloiy. 

JUDITH. 

Frinoe of wairion^ 
God, the creator of yon atairy host 
That decks the Uue infinitude of sptice. 
And radiant moofi to whom the patiopg bow 
And lift their haMls'in homage»^ day and night 
With fervency I serve : 'tis He who fills 
My dauntless bosom with Imoic SSre«— 
Here under tli^ protectif»[i will I dwell. 
With thy consult at midnight from the camp 
Go forth amid the valky shades; and p^y . 
Unto my God beside the murmuring fount : 
He will to me reveal when they have sinned 
Who dwell in yonder towers, and their dark hour 
Of fate is come upon them.' Then will I 
Call thee, renowned hero, forth to battle, 
And be thy guide to certain victory ! 
Then shalt thou don thy blazing helm of steel, 
Make bare thy crimson sword of death, whose edge 
None can resist, and all thy foes destroy ! 
Yes, I will onward lead thee to the towers 
Of famed Jerusalem, and thy sure throne 
In the refulgent halls of Zion plant ! 
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SANBASSARUS. 

Intrepid wptnan ! sure not one on earth • 

In wisdom and in bojanty thee can match! 

HOLOFERNES. 

Her loveliness and magnanimity 

With an unbounded passion fills my soul ! 

She shall be mine, queen of my captive queens ; 

And martial bravery win its reward 

Of sense-delighting beauty in her arms ! 

Enchanting maiden, if thou but performest 

What thou hast spoken, then shall thy gods be mine, 

In Nineve's gold-bannered balls of state 

Shalt thou, the peerless queen of love and beauty n- 

And this adoring heart, supremely reign : 

1*11 lavish on thy rapture-yielding charms 

The richest splendours that Arabia boasts, 

And thou through all the earth shalt be renowned ! 

What ho ! Bagoas ! 

SANBASSARUS. 

He comes, my lord. 

Enter Bagoas. 

« 

IIOLOFERXES. 

Lead thou this damsel of surpassing fieumess 
Within the proud pavilion of my state. 
Let captive queens in silence wait her nod^ 
i2 
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And all my slaTet attend at ber command, 
Lat lor her coadi tlw furMt skins be spread^ 
The leopard's spotted pride, the silky softnesi 
Of the white mountain-goat; and o'er her head 
A perfbmed canopy of purple spread. 
And when that she goes forth at midnight-watcliy' 
Her gods t* invoke beride Betholia's ifmatf 
Te chieftainSy be it known throoglMmt my eamp. 
That tar Htm lifes none daie prosu me to stay h«. 

JUDITH* 

The spirit of prophesy is on my Upe, 
Achiever of great deeds : lear not bat I 
Win act the glorious purpose of my soul. 
For which I hither came. — ^Ages remote. 
And distant regions of the east and west. 
Shall of thy exterminating conquests hear. 
And to the heavens applaud my dauntless arm. 
That nobly will reward thy proud exploits. 

[Exeunt Judith and Thirza, attended by Bagoas, 

HOLOFERNES. 

What mingled beauty, grace, and majesty 
Adorn her matchless form ! Blest be the hour 
That brought her to my camp. — I shall not rest 
Till I have won her to my longing arms. 
Come, chieftains, to my tent. 

[Exeunt Holofernes, SanbassaruSf and attendanti. 
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ESRAHADOK. 

What thinks A^bona 
Of this fair Israelite ? 

ARBONA. 

Think, Esrahadon ? 
Why that she is divinity enshrined 
In gems and gold, which the ransom would outweigh 
Of captive kings. By Nisrock, and the fire 
My sires adored^P I would that she were mine. 

ESRAPfADON. 

And in thine eyes, which holds the higher claim. 
The goddess or her shrine ? 

ARBONA. 

I covet both. 

ESRAH4D0N. 

And nether must possess.* — So to thy tent 

Retire, amid t^y heaps of spoil to sleep : 

There dream of glorious shapes, doubly divine 

By beauty and by ^Id, clasped in thine arms, 

And wake to disapj^intment^ [Exit 

ARBOXA. 

Let such dull souls as thou art, whom nor gold 
Nor beauty fires, go sleep : I have ere mom 



Much work to do. — At midnight panes forth 
This fair enchantreaft to Bethulia's fount, 
There to invoke the tpirits of the woods, 
The waters^ and the winds, by her spell-bound 
To do her pleasure. There the beauteous witch 
By the soft light of yon ^U-orbed moon 
111 meet, and with me to the desiert bear, 
Where the proud host of Assur neW ^an come. 
Ill quit this -leader, weaiy of his «amp^ • ' 

And instantly prepare my bands to scour 
On their fleet-footed steeds, with all my wealth, 
Across the plain. For this bright Hebrew maid 
I will the saduBg of Jerusalem' 
Forego, content with the vast treasure I 
In her shall win ; — ^nay, more, immortal gods» — 
Blest with a great revenge on Assures chief. 
For those he on the sanded borders slew 
Of my brave nation, never yet subdued. 



End of the Third AcL 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE l.~The Fountain of Bethulia. — Moonlight. 

£«ferJcDiTHa«dTHiazA. 

JUDITH. 

O, WHAT a sweet unbroken stillness reignd 
O'er all the extended plain, save the wild song 
Of yon night-warbling bird and fountain's voice, 
That mingle in mellifluous unison. 
The soldier slumbers on his coucli of shields 
Beside his drowsy war-horse ; while nor souftd 
Of trump nor steed horn yon wide camp is heard. 
The watch-fires on those rampart heights of wo 
But dimly blaze. — Alas, for my poor country I 
Ye dwellers of those hills, what bliss were yours 
Could ye but press this fountain's dewy brim, 
And drink large draughts of its delicious wave 
That wanders, singing to the moonlight flowers 
Bordering its mossy banks, by those proud tents. 
To bathe our ruthless foemen's helm-wom brows^ — 

i ' THIBZA. 

Hark! lady. Sure I heard some footstep near. 
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JUDITH. 

Twai but thy fearful fimcy ; or those groves. 
Woke by the wanton Idas of paasing winda, * 
Shaking their drowsiness off. 

O Thou, who reign'st 
Lord of the Unirerse, from tl^ blest throne 
Behold Assyria's potent mtdtitudes. 
Who wotdd thy hallowed temple desolate, 
And Zion*8 towers dismantle : who in the strength 
Of their fierce war-steeds glory ; and in sling. 
In bow, and spear, and shield, and fdchion trust. 
Nor know that Thou in battle-hour canst lay 
Their vaunting ranks in dust ! — O, give to me, 
A widowed woman, power, supernal power. 
To tread down all their pride ; and fearless act 
The predetermined purpose of my heart. 

Enter Arson a. 

Why who art thou, that at this midnight hour 
Barest on my sacred solitude intrude ? 

ARBONA. 

A prince among Arabia's warlike tribes ; 
And I am come to lead thee hence with me. 
Far from this treacherous camp. To night we fly. 
And thou shalt be my princess : I will guide 
The steed that bears thee, fleet as tempest winds. 
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^o the fresh pastures of blest Araby. 
A tjiousand camels and ten thousand sheep 
Are mine, and tents and rich pavilions, hung 
With gold and gorgeous purple. — 

JUDITH. 

Hence, weak man ; 
I cannot listen to such idle talk. 

ARBONA. 

Nay, hear me, lady. — Captive queens shall be 
Thy beauteous handmaids, and the sons of kings 
Thy constant slaves. I have acquired vast hoards 
Of plundered treasure : thou shalt be clad in robes 
Wrought with the gold of Saba and of Ophir, 
A thousand changes : pearls of Havilah, 
And radiant jewels from the eastern isles. 
With richest perfumes that Arabia yields, 
Shall all be thine. — I have no time to waste 
In words of love. My stall-fed courser waits 
To waft thee hence : he will outstrip in speed 
The mountain-loving eagle. Come, away ; 
Away for Araby, my maid of beauty ! 

JUDITH. 

Let go thy hold, fierce chief, or I will call 
The .night- watch to chastise thy insolence. — 
i5 
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ARBOVA. 

Nay, oeaM to straggle 



With my loud 



JOTDITH* 

I will raise the camp 



ARBOVA. 



Thy cries will be in vun. 
My followers are at hand, and in my arms 
ril bear thee to them. 

Enter Sakbassarus. 

8AKBA88ARUS. 

Not withoat my leave, 
While this good sword I wear. What 1 wouldst thoa 

make 
A prize of her great Holofemes loves. 
And rob thy general of that fair reward 
His valour so well merits ? 

ARBOKA. 

Hence I and fly 
My rising wrath, if thou thy life wouldst save. 
This lady leave to me : for she is mine. 
Nor all the powers of earth shall win her from me I 
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iSlAKBASSA.HUS. '. ' ■ 

Fly ? thou vain-boasting Arab ? What ! when beauty. 
Beauty oppressed, my sure protection claims ! 
King of freebooters, 'tis my greatest pride 
To fight in such a gallant cause as this ; 
And thus I draw my brand, right sure to win 
Redundant honour and swe^rbftatity's smile ! 

[Theyjight 

JUDITH. 

Let us escape, my Thirza, while the heathen 
Fall by each other*s swords. 

[Exetmt Judith and Thirza. — Arbona falls, 

ARBONA. 

Perdition light 
Upon thy head ! — O, thou hast conquered me !— 
And must I leave my hoarded wealth, for which 
I dipped so deep my hands in blood, behind ? — 
Death, death is terrible ! — O, let my spoils 
Be buried in my grave. — My eyes grow dim. — Oh ! 

[Dies. 

SAXBASSATIUS. 

Insatiate miser^ 

Thou hast thy due reward. Fair lady, now — 

How, gone ! — She might have thanked me, ere she fled, 

For this deliverance. But in festal hour 

Amid th' august pavilion, I shall meet 

Her star-bright eye of azure radiance, which 
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Shall oa me shed iu betiaui of gntitode. 

Am from her lips a eoid-delightiiig emile 

In tuhf spleiidoiir bneki, the height rewavi 

That raloar wine fiwn beaatj : wfafle oar eUef ' 

At his right hand in pomp ihaD Ud me eit. ■ {EadL^ 



SCENE n.—Tke PtmUmt of HolqfisnM.^^ ^rtrnd 

Bamquet* - 

H0LOFERKE89 EsRAHATOKy and OJker$, m tiate. 

HOLOFBRVBe (rtMei wnd comes f&rwwrd.) 

Brave dhleftaine, this b pleasure's jocund hour : 

Replenish h%fa your golden cups with wine^ 

And quaff to love's delicious ecstasies. 

Tis thus renown in arms 

And martial valour should at festive boards 

After the toil of battle-fields^ recline, 

And in voluptuousness unbounded revel. 

Fill fiill the bowl, and drink to her that shall 

This night be mine. — ^What ho I Bagbas ! ho i 

Enter Baooas. 

BAOOAS. 

Your pleasure^ gracious lord I 
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nOLOFERKES. 

Haste thee, and bring 
The lovely Hebrew damsel to the feast, 
That she with us may banquet, sweetly shed 
The sunny rays of beauty o'er our cups. 
And to the nectar-draughts of our carousal 
Impart celestial flavour. For her feet 
Spread on the floor the whitest, softest, skins ; 
In yonder urns of flame the cassia fling. 
And fragrant gums, and myrrh, and frankincense ; 
The richest odours that Sabean groves 
Yield to the summer sunbeams, scatter round 
These gold-embroidered beds : bind her fair brows 
With myrtle-bands and flowers of eastern climes. 
And with fidl-blooming roses strew the ground. 

[Exit Bagoas, and enter Boys dressed in white, 
with smoking incense, flower s, ^c] 

ESRAHADON. 

Pride of the battle, sword of Assures host. 
To blissful love thus we the goblet drain. . 

[The Chiefs all drink. 

Enter Judith crowned with flowers, conducted by 

Bagoas. 

holoferkes. 

She comes I to shed the glory of her charms, 
Reqplendent star of beauty^ light of earthy 



- ifnTAIR AVBNOER; OB, 

On the glad warrior's banquet, like the beams 
or roseate mora gildio^ tbe mountata cedars 
Of lofty Lebanon. Bring, Earahadon, 
My gem-bossed goblet filled with ruby wine 
From Elam's sunny hills, that her soft lips 
Of richer ruby may its bright edge prosB, 
And from it love- inspiring potions quaff. 



[He Inkes the cup. 



Come, with us drink, fair maiden, drink s 
And liicb renown to every warrior's sword 
Death and destruction to 



Yes I will drink of thy inspirin"; cup, 

And from its circling glory pluck a crown 

Of immortality to deck my brows.^ 

May victory and renown sit on the sword 

Of every warrior, who for his loVed country 

Fights manfully ; and death and quick destruction 

Fall on c 



CHIEFS (shouting) 

O noble maid 1 
Queen, heavenly goddess, hail ! 

BOLOPERNES. 

Brothers in war, another goblet fill, 
And empty to the Joya of this glad night ; 
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V 

Then let each hero to his tent depart. 

ESRAHADOK. 

Joy to the joyous, rapture to th' enrapt, 
This night of happiness ! — Drink, every chief, 
Full measure of the vine's heart-cheering juice. 

[They drink y Sfc. 

HOLOFERNES. 

Bagdas, bid the chieftains all retire. 

ESEAHADON. 

Brave Holofernes, live for ever ! 
To-morrow we'll the Hebrew towers assault/ 

[The chieftains shout, and exeunt. 

HOLOFERNES. 

In celebration of thy peerless charms, 

I've quafied- such potent draughts, that to my couch 

Of sapphirine and gems I must retire. 

Come, come with me, sweet love. [Reels off, 

JUDITH. 

Yet a few moments, 

And I will follow thee. But death, not love 

Shall lead me ; and o'er thy voluptuous couch, 
With roiies showered, the grisly phantom shakes 
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Already bis tore darC— Tyrant 

Thoa rerdleat in Uqr golden ci^a of 

And Inxarj unbounded erowne ihy bonid ; 

Wbile nj poor people»bgf tiij boot peat np^ 

Are dying in tbo atreets lor lad^ of fMid, 

If or can obtain t' allay tbeir raging tfaint 

A drop of water from tbe guarded qvring.^ — 

Hark! (goes to the tide scene) He k fiJIen upon tbe 

body o'eroome 
WItb the strong fiunes of wine. — ^How aomid bn alispa. 
Within there ! 

Enter TuiRXA. 

Thina, tany here till I 
Return to thee.**RenioneleBs man of bloody 
Thy slumbers are eternal : for no more 
Shalt thou on earth awake at trumpet-sound. 
Nor spur thy war-horse to the fields of death ! 
Thy work of desolation is complete ; 
And now is come the night of our deliverance^ 
Which shall a second passover be kept 
By all the Hebrews, to the end of time. 

[Takes down a splendid swordy that hangs with 
some armour on one side of the tent^ 

Thou blood-^stained widower of thousands, leap 



THE DESTROVfiR DESTROYED. 185 

Forth firom thy scabbard^ and perform an act 

Of justice on thy master. (Draws it out.) Thy 

lightning-flash 
Th* Avenger of her nation startles not. — 
Arm me with dauntless resolution, Heaven, 
To strike the blow that sets my country free ! [Exit, 

THIRZA. 

How^ dreadful is this moment, big with fate ! 

The solemn silence of the midnight hour, 

Where all so late was laughing revelry 

And tipsy shout, strikes me with fearfulness ! 

It is the deed of blood, the glorious deed 

Of our deliverance, by a woman's hand 

To be performed, that makes my spirit quake. — 

She goes to strike off the destroyer's head. — 

Should he awake ere the dread act be done ! 

O sleep, sit doubly heavy on his eyes. 

And seal with drunkenness hb senses up 

In death-like torpor! (A noise within.) Hark! I 

hear her now. 
She lifts the flashing sword : the death-blow taXia 
Id thundor on his neck ! Keen be its edge, 
And aid her. Heaven. — Sure I shall sink with terror. 

Enter Judith, with the sword of Holofemes. 

JUDITH. 

The deed is done ! Behold, the spoiler's sword 



186 TRB PAim ATBlTGBll; OB, 

Streams with the blood of its detested lord. 

THIKZA. 

Horrible sight I I cannot look upon it ! 

JUDITH. 

Not look upon the trophy of my might. 

The signal of glad Zion*s glorious triumph 

0*er Nabu€hadonoBor*s eniel house ? — 

But soon the mom will dawn. — We must away. 

And climb the mountain steep. Come let us forth* 

We in our fardel will the head conceal 

Of our fell enemy, tOl we hare passed 

The outer watch, and gvdned Bethulia's towers. 

• ■ .'■ ' 

THinSA. 

let us fly, or I shall sink with fear. 

JUDITH. 

1 have no fear : for were I now to fall 

By these vile heathen, I should die with glory, 
Avenging thus my injured country's wrongs ! 

[Exeunt 
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SCENE III.— The Gates of Bethulia. 
OziAS, Raphaim, Gharmis, and Elders, 

OZIAS. 

DiscoMFORTABLE elders, banish fear. 
The time decreed to give the city up 
To yon destroyer, is not yet expired ; 
And Judith, by Jehovah's infinite power, 
May wonders great perform. Hope on us smiles, 
Like a bright golden radiadce in the west, 
■ When all below is darkness. 

C^ARMIS. 

f Tis vain to hope : 

For what can Judith^ a mere woman, do ? 

JUDITH (without,) 

Fling wide the portals, open quick the gates, 
Watchmen of Israel ; for behold, I come 
With victory and glory ! Heaven hath wrought 
Deliverance for bright Salem's happy towers ; 
Nor shall the foe defile our temple's porch. 

OZIAS. 

Tis Judith comes ! Call hither all the people ! 
yPpen the city gates ! 
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Emier Achiok «Btf CEffzau, Aomtimg. 

Emier Judith «»#A #4e jvord of Hclaferwety folkwed 
by THimzA, Waickmun, jrc 

XTBITH. 

Bdiold the biood of that proud wairior diirf. 

Who led to battle jTim Assyrian host. 

And q»ared nor age nor sex ! This vm hath sBaitten 

The hanghtj smiter in the festire hour 

Of riotous dmnkennessy and on his host 

Brought anguish and dismay. See there his head 

[Paimimg o^. 

By yonder watchman of die cky gatas 
Uplifiked on a spear ! 

OZIAS. 

O, blest art thou. 
Thrice blest above all women that the sun 
Ere shone upon ! — Ye happy Hebrews^ bring 
Bright olive-garlands, and the sweetest flowers 
To crown our heroine's brows : before her spread 
The gem-decked vesture and the purple robe, 
And strew her path with roses. Strike the harp 
To full triumphant measures : lift the shout, 
The shout of gladness, till the mountains shake 
With your loud acclamations ; and yon host 
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Wake from their slumbers to eternal shame. 
Discomfiture, and flight ! 

[Citizens shout ^ ^c. 

JUDITH. 

Achior, come hither ; look on yonder face, 
The pale grim features of the chief, who swore 
Our temple to destroy, and captiye lead 
The tribes in chains to Nineve*s proud gates. 

ACHIOR. 

My spirit fails with wonder ! Blest art thou 
Indeed, heroic woman, fair Avenger ! 
Throughout all lands thy name shall be renowned, 
And Israel bless thy memory for ever ! 

JUDITH. 

Men of Bethulia, when the meek-eyed mom 
The saflfron curtains of her eastern bed 
Flings laughing back, and bids the sun awake. 
Hang on the battlements of your highest tower. 
The head of our proud foeman. Then go forth. 
Clad in your armour, to the mountain's brow. 
And with the peal of trump yon camp awake. 
To their great general's tent the chie£i will haste, 
And call him forth, th' uncircumcised bands 
To marshal in magnificent array : 
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Nor heed their Toioe of wailiBgr^i^lMifPk^ 

And flse awaj in lairte ; hdmet and pimBe, 
JUiwi^g Att^ nanobhr* andiidilMite anear. 
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NOTES. 



TTiai appertain 
Unto the htmoured first-born, 

a '' Cain^ as before observed, succeeded to the government 
in the church, agreeably to the established order, as Uie first- 
born ; from whom, to the time of the estabTishment of the 
Lievitical priesthood, the successors to the office were chosen. 
We have seen that Cain forfeited hfs claim to this right, 
by the adoption of an order of worship ; viiz. offerings with- 
out sacrifice. It appears also from scripture, that the offer- 
ings and sacrifices were appropriated to the support of the 
established order of worship, and therefore Cain, as a legal 
successor, having forfeited his right to the priesthood, and 
the productions or fruits of the ground, of which gifls he 
and his family partook, the primogeniture passed to the next 
successor. This being the true meaning of the sacred 
writer, we shall have a sense in conformity with the nar- 
rative, and with" the order of that dispensation respecting 
the priesthood." 

And neciafed mangutteeits bend to thy lip, 

b « TI^Q mangusteeuythe n^ost delicate fruit io the world ; 
the pride of the ^la^. Islands."— J!faf#<2en. ^ 
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Wkmlai BMda rudepUiar raU^ 

T%$ pOiar ofm§ «oiof. 
c Mr. Bellamy, io his traoslatton of the Bible, stjfi the 
plaoe where Jacob tarried was the tabernacle, instead of tk 
open fields ; the house of God, where << Isaac as the patrfirck 
of the church of God was well known throughout the had. 
Here Jacob received the commuoi cation in the tabermeki 
where he saw the messengers of God, those who officiited 
before the altar, ascending to the altar, and descendiBg, 
communicating the divine will to the people, as thej received 
it from God in the Holy place ; which makes plain the ei' 
pression * and behold the Lord stood above it,' vis. above 
the cherubim.'' Did Jacob see this as he slept ; or did he, 
after his weary journey, remain awake all night, while the 
people came running in and out of the tabernacle ? ** Here 
Jacob," continues Mr. B., '^ was inaugurated into the 
priesthood, and here he began to preach." Is it not vety 
improbable that he should tarry here for the ceremony ^ 
inauguration, and afterwards preach to the people, when he 
was flying for his life from the rage of a vindictive brother? 
Tberc was uo communication with God, accordiDg to Mr. 
B., but through the priests in the tabernacle. How, then, 
came David to enquire of God on his journey to Ztklagr 
Whence came the visions and prophecies of Balaam ; tbe 
dream which Jacob had respecting the ring-streaked aod 
spotted cattle ; Ihe mysterious wrestling with Jacob on his 
return from Laban -, and many other instances. 

Again, if the place where Jacob tarried all night were a 
tabernacle for the true worship of God, how came Jacob so 
absurdly to exclaim, " Jehovah surely is here, and yet I 
knew it not ; how dreadful is this place," &,c* Had it really 
been a tabernacle be could not possibly have been igaoraot 
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of the imme^iatfl. pfesence of Jdiorali» or .sarpr listed ^X 
seeing the officiating ptiests, 4Kk! hearing the T6ice of Qo4. 
JkgsdOyif this Bethel had been the tabernacle of Qod, why 
.f9ro|cty according to Mr. B., a fresh altar : ** Why," says he, 
,^** to reifore the true wonhipj* And woald Jehovah have 
naiicti^Bed, by his imniedtate commabications to the priests, 
4|.laUe worship? - 

- 'if be. tnanslatioii • of the Septuagint, however, sets the 
jIuittojR in its true ligl^t. There we simply and. plainly ready 
4hat he Ipok a sicncy and placed it ai his head ; ohviously to 
.^eneeapd keep off the wind and weather, just as travellers 
4o this day in. the desert, as Dr. Shaw informs us, have r^ 
jcourse to the shelve qf a rock for shelter, or to the loose 
rtUAt and remains of ancient pillars, that formerly f>elong^ 
. to oisleras constructed to preserve water. Had Mr. Bellamy 
^iidied the antiquities jof his own country, he would have 
' jLOOWa that the piUar which Jacob set up, was, according to 
iho OEwtoB. of those early ages, a pillar of remembrance, 
fioch^pillars were set op to commemorate some great event, 
.&' tri|ly patriai^chal altar^ an ambrosial or anointed atone, 
s^ys Dr» Stukely, in his life of Marcus Carausius, a^id 
aovfral such pillars of memorial are still to be found in dif- 
ferent parjts of our own island. 
,■ • . - 111, 

.« Again, if Jacob had restored the true worship at Bethel, 
n^ould he hafe built another new altar at his return. ? ''So 
-Jaeob came .to Luz, .which is in the land of Canaan, that is 
.Bethel, he and aU the people that were with him. And he 
iMiiltlhere an altar,'.' &c. Another proof of the setting ^p 
thiese. anointed pillars is given in the same chapter :—<' A^d 
.iIaaibaal.op.a|iiUariB the place where he ticked with hiviy 
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(Qod) eTM a pillar of gloiie $ aad be poured 4 druktM^i 
IbtreoB, and he peered eil thereon.'* 

And pomr from ik»0nKhui€rwdfMU€ik§wii^ 
To ihM fm/mU ttbaHom. JOmg ^Ngki. 

4 Ofall the godf of the Syrians and Canaaoites, none vwf 
•o much bonenred as Real, who was no other than theBdn 
of the Chaldeans, and the Jopiter of the Oreeka, and ao 
doubt the fieal or Bealan of the Celtic Dmlda. It is aart 
than probablei that the son was worshipped ander thisnans^ 
Ibr Josiahy willing to make atonement Ibr the ai^ of hb 
Ikther Manasseh in worshipping Baal and all the host of 
heayen, put to death the idolatrous priests that bornt la- 
eense unto Baal, to the moon, to the planets, and to all tbe 
host of heaTen. He likewise took away tbe bones that the 
kings of Judah had given to tbe sun, and burnt the ohariots 
of the sun with fire. This idol BaaJ is often mentioned is 
scripture in tbe plural number Baalim, and always implying 
universal power, wisdom, and knowledge. Hia temples were 
built within enclosures, for which reason they were ealledin 
tbe Hebrew and Syriac languages rAaeumtm, and perpetual 
fires were kepi bu ruing in them. 

Or pine tad exiles in far disfant ctime$, 

e « Some, not only Procopius and Suidas, but an earlier 
author, Moses Chorenensis, p. 253, and perhaps from bis 
original author, Mariba Catina, one as old as Alexander tbe 
Great, sets down the famous inscription at Tangier, eoa- 
cerning the old Canaanites driven out of Palestine by Joshua. 
Take the author's own words, << We are those exiles that 
were governors of the Canaanites, but have been dri?en 
away by Joshua tho robber, and are come to inhabit here." 
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MMiClMreomisis add*, p. SB, tfatt ** one of tluMe emlneBt 
men among the Canaanites oame at the tanie time' Mtp lAi^; 
neaia, and founded the Genthunian family or tribe ; and'. 
tlMLt this was confirmed, by the manners of the same famH^efr-. 
tribe being lil^e those of the Canaanites.'' 

-J . . I * • * . . * • I 

Mere bff gr9t€if ' 
. xWimn naiwra^t miMrird$ poured iktir nigkt-iwMd strnge^ . ,.,^ 

' f^'The river of Jordan is on both sides beeet'with Hiitm^ 
Hrfetr'and pleasant woods, among which thousands' ofniflit*! 
I^tt^let wirble altogether."^>7%«e«iiof. ■ ' > y,i^y 
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.. .Mi^a¥mia99d tarn in bioodp sacrifice I , ^^^ 

t ^ Then he toel^ bis eldest son, that should hare reig^e# 
in bit 'stead, and offered him fbr a burnt-offering upon *fli# 
wall.'*'— n. Kings, iii. 3?. ' "» ut 

MmhUuenedi^hihcgMmi signs efhtanen^ y. 

' h'«Tbe twelve signs of the Zodiac were the banner^-'itff 
HM twelve tribes of Israel, the eelestial army, the host ei' 
Jehovah, as they were encamped in their vietorious pasMg# 
through the wilderness. These zodiacal asterisms are all to 
be met with on ancient eoins, sometimes in the whole'circle. 
■ ■ ♦ '♦ • ■ * ■# • ♦•■#■■♦'■■'' 

^ I shall here only speak of one sign a little parHeiiNurfy r 
oUrptMent Beorpio was originally pictured an eagfei miX 
aerpent, and was the ensign of the tribe of Ban, tlie leader 
of one of the four great armies ; of that pitched on the north 
«lde of the eamp.**— J7iff. o/Mtarws Canteits, jk 411. 

iBs mgailp >ewri^ mukimg ^urnHkCfoit* 

i Dr. Neale^ speaking of the Jews in Poland; ** mtmj ^ 
k2 
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WlHMi ftffeoliad to altinre thMr nligioa, ud embrMedttO* 
llehm^* ULjBf ** The cQJqyjneiit of liberty and civil ilgMi, 
staBs to liBve produced a f trong effect on the pfcytieal «ti- 
ilitutMa and physiogaomj of thii singuler raee; bettowiig 
a dignity and energy of character upon them, which we aqr 
in Tain IooIk for in those of other coantries. The ■!& 
clothed in long black robes, reaching to their anides, u4 
•ometlMes adorned in front with ftllTer agraflbi; thhlKlicMi 
eovered' with Iter caps, their chesnut or aulnini lockafufed 
in fr6Bt, and falling gracefally on the sbonlderk In w|^X9^ 
enrls, displajr macb manly beauty ; nay, I haT6 freqiMiUj 
contemplated with astonishment many among them, whost 
placid, yet melancholy countenandeft, recalled stron|ly to 
my recollection \he heads depicted by Raphael, Leonardo 
dft.Tilioi, Carlo Dolce, and the earlier Italian painters, and 
which, 4intil I fisited Poland, I had conceived to exist ontj 
among the fine ideal forms of art. More than onee an in- 
voluntary awe has seized me, on contemplating on Um 
shoulders of a Hebrew villager, a bead presenting those 
trait4 of: physiognomy, which by a long association I had 
always coiyoined with the abstract ideal countenance of tlie 
Saviour of the world.'' 

HiM raven, locks are like Ike evening cloud 
Hanging ite gold -edged folds on the mountain proud, 

k '( Hj» bead is of pure gold, 

The locks of which resemble the branches of the palm-tree, 

And black as the raveo." 

" To reconcile this difficulty, it is. necessary to know, that 
although the orientals may possibly admire raven locks in 
their natural state, yet they are accustomed to die them with 
JleiifMi, so they call the oil of privet, in order to give them i 
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jtHikaWf or golden eait. Tkii b. an aneient evftom, Ummi^ 
^Oftisteooe of H among the nejbrows amij bo cUspnlad : bm 
|Hrol^jf,for tbe tame purpose they might, make use of |^oM 
^^^•t, as the Latins are- known, to have done. 

. ..^ With the same hmuui they stain the eountenaaee as well . 
,l|s. the hands and arms, which first changes them to an asai^ 
Une, and they grow jellow by degrees j and this they esteem 
» gfeat olyect of beauty, though it wooM be- accounted .der 
loanitf with us. Tius observation will enable us to under* 
a|a|Ml better some phrases in the 14th and 16tb terses of thi) 
atipeehapt^: ^ 

« 

" His bands are as gold rings 

Inlaid with cjirysolite ; 

His belly as plates of ivqry . . , , 

Inclosed in sapphire ; 

His legs are as columns of marble 

Upon a base of gold." 

The fingers being stained with ketma, appeared as if they had 
gold rings on, set with chrysolite, which gem was formerly of 
a yellow colour. I say formerly, because the same stone 
which we call tbe topaz, was the ancient chrysolite.^ 

JVolcf io Jh, LowiVi IstAwtm on ik% Smered 
Po§irp of ik€ Htbrmof. 

Bedropped with pearl, andjlower, and orietd gtm^ 
OuMUnet fhe tadkmee of ike mMming tiar / 

1 It has been supposed by many^ that the ships which 

Solomon fitted out at Esioo-geber* on the shores of the Red 

Sea, for the purpose of importing into .Fndea the rich commo* 

dities of the east, sailed direct for India, or the Aorea Cher* 

k3 
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iMietaii wliefii bTenin the reiipii'eflPlolmy Philoiaeto^i 14f 
rears «her the dcistli of Alezandcr Uiie GrMt, the QreA 
iiif erefgns V>f Sgypt hiid iMvt jet tradM direelly to ladis.* 
One passage in Strabo stands as a solitary efidenoe that t 
fleet sailed from Egypt to India lurevions to tlie fiunovs dis- 
i/ofery of Hippaltts: but, no doubt, Strabo supposed t&ey 
iH^iSiy rMsi&A India, fl*om tbeir bringing borne ifbdian com- 
lilMHies ; when, in fiict, th^ .only sailed to HadnHtB01nl^ 
iA^'Aratoi^'or Mosyllon, on the coast of Africa, uliero t^j^y 
(btW'an that India prodaoed. Saba^ the capital of Yea m, 
6r Arabia^ hbported all tbe eommodities. of the eaat; - Ae 
monopoly, to which the Arabians owed tbeir unrHnsHed op«p 
lence, was attached to an important secret in tbeir posses- 
sion, which enabled tbem to reaeh India by short and easy 
voyages ; while the Egyptians and Greeks, Irem their igno- 
rance of it, only traded with intermediate ports. This grand 
secret, which was no other than a knowledge of the jmoa* 
soons, or periedioal winds, was discovered by Hippalns 
about the year A. D. 47 ; and not till then was there a direct 
communication between Egypt and India. 

• • • ' 

• It 18 not probable that the Sabeans would impart this 
seoret, by which they had acquired such immense wealth, to 
the seamen of 8<^omon ; or suffer his ships to accompany 
them in their eastern voyages : his fleet therefore, beyond a 
doubt/traded no further thau tbe ports of Yemen. To l>e 

* Josephiis has fixed the land of Ophir in Malacca, by 
saving tbkt tbe ancient name of that part of India was 
^opbora, the land of gold ; but Ophir no doubt was in the 
Persian gulpb, where it has left some remembrance of itself 
in Ofor,.a town in the province of Oman» It is nigh on one 
side to tbe Sabeans, spoken of by Slrabo for their plenty of 
gold^ and on tbe other tp Aula, or Hevila, where (be jpearl 
Bshery ir^carriiKd <^. 



ilMMsdhi^ilM/iasI rMbtvef <Mb«a> let m riftr Id the ttel}^ 
awiayV)f^piH Mc ti i iift i , wirti wwfMVsidelif of tlibAieimidrtaB 
Hbni^ e#Bt<Mpeir»rf With BratoMhe Ae», ^duvd'^oirriBhed - 177 
f«iMheforeiClnriat>'«tt4'>H^slnrflilfid«8 hhd :iid ocfoft* 

^km i4o .4#ii4 hi^ skips he^4 tlie ^sAiieres* of ttfdit liappy 

^^wMitrffu^^^'i ^ h» •• :: . •■•?.'.■''• >\:.--, /-t 

• 

.ii ir» > Bt iWi ^i i lto <mdg ^nh^t^ry^firoifcioflMi'to thacMelVe^bapiiy 
tsUhe «MM|ife<^]f<its iFerjr yi« !s^ s6"p«frfb<aMid #ith odbnin^ 

V ^mMU Hm ^tb ^n t>)^^i«e ie«Nk»D<^ ; iftftf < IT 'ft«ttl»e iNMrM 

^Vp^liliif^fitffr^^tbll (il^iba¥« te^tUe«ktVM^. Mjrrrb, frankin- 

f-eensey balsam, cinnamon, and cassia, are here prodaced from 

^' tPMb«r«ttra«jrittiiai»3rmigftt)tfide'.- 'TMektnfifi'as held on'the 

^ ««»lMii« entftted tiyiltii^ili^ hdtie^iir^dli th» bthef^is ofsligfeia 

ita» MmiHof e^iKfiiitftiieiki'^li hfar palae^ z^'^M the pe6|M nab 

mMfi^iwarHkei tfisM aftle Ihari^rs ; they'Mll''ih>«^ery l«rge 

*» i<>6 t a to the e^Mifry 4liei«e th^ bdo^tf^bnfl^bomraodities tX^ 

"ipro^w^i fhey<j[>litit ^oities HM^e, linct tiii)»oit froAi th^fifee 

larimna, an odour nd ^helfei* ehte'.to' be tbtftldTih' flict, 

^«re is no nation upon earth so wealthy as the Gerrh^i and 

ii as' beiiig in the centre of alt fhV commerce which 

iH^tween i Asia aad' KM*^|^.«i "Th^e W^nhe <iiaf i6ns 

^/iiioh'haf^ <^ntfiefa^' the iSjfWlii bP Ptl^l^ifr)r ^ 4We)»^ &f« the 

^>!iktk>if»tkfat HirniAi flNJ hidst-proiEtaMe^k^bcl^s to«the lb* 

* ** Arabia, and all the princes of Kedar, they occupied 
lirith thee ^nlainlM, hhft rtttt»; and gcMtta'; in these were they 
. thy merchants. .» v,. ,-.. , .» ■. -i \ ? 

. ** The merchants of Sheba and Raamab, they were \hj 
"Ift^iihaiitii : tUey^H^cupted in thy mrs Vith chief of all spi- 
,bea^ hiid^JthraUrpi«biite«istDtt«s lOkl gold.'"^ 

.•:■- .;.c :.'/.' :• v- ■.... ' ;• :•. •: - H-szelierxxvii/^,:SS^ 
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duilrj of tbe PbcEniclsDR, and a variety of advantagci thklt 
nc inoalaolable. Thc^ poBEci*, IhcmselTes, everj profiuiDa 
orluKui; in artielesofpUle and sculpture, in AiTDiture of 
bod; tripodi, and other hoosebold embellisfaments. Tar tape- 
rior In ^gtte to bdj thing that it seen id Europe Tbei> 
wpoosji of living rirals the magniUccace of princes: their 
housei are decorntt'd with pillars glistening with gold ud 
(ilrer : Ibeir doors are croHoed wilb tasei, and beiot with 
Jewell : ths interior or tlieir buuscH correiponda to lli« 
beautj or their outwnrd appearauce, and all tho ricbei of 
Biber eotmtriM are liere exbibited ia a variel; at profiision," 
rinctnt't Ptripliu of tit ErytliraaM Sta. 

■> TLt modern nune of Hatla i> luppMcd bj some to bi>« 
been giren by the Greeks, who succeeded its fir^t poisessari 
Ibe Pbcenicians ; but Mr. WeBtoD givet an explanation ofaD 
nvpubiishL-d Phieniciaii uoia in Ibe ArcbEeologia of 1804, b; 
wbicb it appears tlial the name of Malta was given to lhi> 
d bj ihu PliuDiuians who fled tbitbor aa to a place of 



■ « Nov win tlMie pw Uok IV tiM Am Af ikAMitt { Jbc 
BdlW the high MOiiBlaiaB, &or tin rallej*, nor tba lim(,an 
qUe to bMT Ul«Ir vaiglit,''-^n<Utti, *iL 4. VMr deali 
greitif in Ibe Agnra of hjperbole. 

.^Mt rwHoirf MOM te kAmh (b flaMMf A«v 

A»dllfttktirhkatlmhammg€. 
• " If I bebeld tbe ann wbeo it ifained, or tbe moon walk- 
ing in brigfatneMj and ny HmiI hah boN Monti j-entiMd, 
«r Ity nouh hath fcitHA mj hand," fccn-Job xxxi. 96, ST. 
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Bff Nisroek, and tktfif 
Mff Hret adored. 

P Euseblus, wbo li?ed in the fourth century, by the fol* 
lowiilg passage makes it plainly appear that the Assyrians 
were worshippers of fire : — 

'^ Ur, which dignifies fire, was the idol they worshipped j 
aad as fire will consume everything thrown into it, so the 
Assyrians published abroad, that the gods of other nations 
coold not stand before theirs. Many experiments were tried 
and vast ftumbers of idols brought from distant parts; but 
they being of wood, the all-devouring god, XJr, consumed 
UieflL At length an Egyptian priest found out the art to 
destroy the reputation of this mighty idol, which had so long 
been the terrof of « distant nations^ He eaus^,i(ie figure of 
an idol to be of ade^of pori^ ^art^ and Ihe^ belljp of it was 
fiUed with wiiter : on each.side of the bel^?holes were made 
but filled up with wax. This being done, he challenged tho 
god Ur to oppose his god Canopus, which was accepted by 
the priests of Ur : but no sooner did the wax which stopped 
up the holes in the belly of Canopus begin to melt, than the 
water burst out and drowned the fire/' 
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• Mr. BcOaaiy, tali]ilraHlsU<niordieBIUB,«q|liili 
plaiQO wkare Jaeob tarried wm the tabemtixley IMmA iof fli 
open Mdt ; the iMniae of Gody whore *< Iiue M tbe j^tiilink 
ofthe etorob eTGtod wts weO kli^wn tbronglUHit the hel 
Heie Jeeob reeeifed the eoBmnieeliott in the tabenriHi^ 
where he taw the aeneegeffi of God, thoee who etteialii 
hefiure the altar, aieeiidinf to the attar, aad deeeeaAift 
eoaanmleatinf the dlTine will to^the people, as thej reeeM 
It from God in the Holy plaee; which nudEce plaih thtro. 
preMlon * and behold the Lord stood above it/ via. lieb 
the chembiB.'* Bid Jaeob see this as he slept ; or did he, 
alter hip weary joumej, revain awake all night, whUe fli 
people oaaie ronnln; in and out of the tabernacle ? * Brie 
Jacob,'' oootinnes Hr. B., ^ was tnangnrated Into tli 
priesthood, aod here he began to preach.'' Is it net fMj 
hnprobable that he shoold tarry here Ibr the oereaMMiy W 
Inangnralion, and afterwards prMwl to thepeopfe, when k 
was flying for his life from the rago of a ViDdletlTe brother? 
Tbere was no communication with God, according to Mr. 
B., but through the priests in the tabernacle. How, theo, 
came David to enquire of God on bis journey to Ziklig? 
Whence came the visions and prophecies of Balaam ; ike 
dream which Jacob had respecting the ring-streaked umI 
spotted cattle ; the mysterious wrestling with Jacob on his 
return from Laban ; and many other instances. 

Again, if the place where Jacob tarried all night were i 
tabernacle for the true worship of God, how came Jacob to 
absurdly to exclaim, " Jehovah surely la here, and yet I 
Jbii«io U not ; bow dreadful is this place," Slc. Had it resUj 
been a tabernacle he could not possibly have been ignorut 
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of ibe inmie^iAtfl . m^sence of Jdiorafa; or.sarprijaed ^X 
seeing the officiating ptiests, J9t bearing the T6ice,of Oo4. 
Again, if this Betbol had been the tabernacle of Qod, why 
,f9rocty according to Mr. B., a fresh altar : ** Why," says be, 
{<f to resfore the true wor9hip:*' 'Atrd woald Jehovah have 
#Micti«Bed, by bis imniedtate eofimoDicatioiis id the priests, 
41- false worship ? - ... 

- 5f be. tnanslatioii > of the Septuagist, b»^Yer, sets the 

Kmaitei^iii its true ligl^t. There we simply and. plainjy read, 

4bat be took a sUne, and placed it ai his head ; obriously to 

rlendeapd keep off. the wind and weather, just as trayellers 

-to this 4ay ia the desert, as Dr. Shaw informs us, ba?e rie- 

«ourse to the shelve qf a rock for shelter, or to the loose 

ruins and remains. of ancient pillars, that formerly belong^ 

. to cisterns constructed to preserve water. Had Mr. Bellainy 

.ftudied the antiquities jof his own country, be would have 

• Jcnowa that the piUar which Jacob set up, was, according to 

.tho custom, of those early ages, a pillar of remembrance. 

Booh -pillars were set op to commemorate some great event, 

•a- triply patriai;chal altar^ an ambrosial or anointed atone, 

says Dr. Stukely, in bis life of Marcus Carausius, a|id 

several such pillars of memorial are still to be found in dif- 

. ferent parts of our own island. 

.f Again, if Jacob bad restored the true worship at Bethel, 
would be bate built another new altar at bis return ?. '< So 
-Jaoob came to Luz,. which is in the land of Canaan, that is 
.Bethel, he and aU the people that were with him. And he 
iMiilt there an altar,'.' &c. Another proof of the setting ^p 
thaseaaointed pillars is given in the same chapter :-r-*'A9d 
. Ja^ob m^jap a piUar in the place where he linked .with bilPy 
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(God) erai a pillar of gUme ; aad be ppuied^ drtak •inm 
IbtfcoB, and he poared oil tlMreoii." 

Andpawrfimm ik» gm^hutend «cj# Oe #«w 
Totfmim/MUiibaikm. KbigqfNffhi. 

4 ^VftHtliegodf oftheSjriaBtaadCanaaoitesyiioBewert 
•o much hononred as Raal, who was no other than the Mm 
of the Chaldeans, and the Jnpiter of the Oreeka, and ao 
doubt the fieal or BeaUn of the Celtic Dntida. It m t rr 
than probable, that the snn was worshipped nnder thisnanae 
Ibr Josiah, willing to make atonement Ibr the fj y of hb 
Ikther Manasseh in worshipping Baal and all the host of 
heayen, pat to death the idolatrous priests that bomt la- 
eense unto Baal, to the moon, to the planets, and to all the 
host of heaTen. He likewise took awny tbo horses that the 
kings of Judah had given to ttie sun, and burnt the oharioti 
of the sun with fire. This idol BaaJ is often mentioned ia 
scripture in the plural number Baalim, and always impl? iar 
universal power, wisdom, and knowledge. His tonples were 
built within enclosures, for which reason tbejr were ealled in 
the Hebrew and Syriac languages Chamumim^ and perpetual 
fires were kepi burning in them. 

Or pine tad exiles in far distant dimes, 

e « Some, not only Procopius and Suidas, but an earlier 
author, Moses Chorenensis, p. 253, and perhaps from his 
original author, Mariba Catina, one as old as Alexander the 
Great, sets down the famous inscription at Tangier eoa- 
cerning the old Canaanites driven out of Palestine by Joshua. 
Take the author's own words, " We are those exiles that 
were governors of the Canaanites, but have been dri?en 
away by Joshua tho robber, and are come to inhabit here." 
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IfoM'ClMreomisis add*, p. dS, tfatt ** one of Uuite emlneBt 
tamt wanong the Canaanites came at tlia tanie time- iifto lAr^i 
Benia, and founded tbe Genthunian family or trib« ; and-. 
tlMil this was confimied, by tlie manners of the same fanily/ear-. 
tribe being like those of the CanaaDites.'' 
■^ - ■■ ■ ■ . • • .i • r 

JSfere 6f prei^My 

. I WJmn mbw^t mimrittlU pomttd iktir nigU-twMd simg9h , ,^ 

' f **Tbe river of Jordan is on both sides beaet^with liHIri 
Wefc'aBd pleasant woods, among which thousands' of'nisbt*' 
fai^lea warble altdgether."^>2%«eeiio£« ' ' .^ii > 

Mi^momiaff9damiinbl9odptaerificef . ; , 

r '* Then he toel^ bis eldest son, that should hare reigiieA 
in bh atead, and offered him fbr a burnt-offeriag upon ilUf 
waII.'^-II. Kings, iiL 3?. ;•••»* 

h'<«Tbe twelve signs of the Zodiac were tbe banner^iitff 
tfte twelve tribes of Israel, the eelestial army, tbe bo«i tH^ 
Jehovah, as they were encamped in their victorious pasMg«^ 
through the wilderness. These zodiacal asterisms are all to 
be met with on ancient coins, sometimes in the whole' circle. 
# « • '# • « - # k ' ' 

^ I shall here only speak of one sign a little particularfy t 
oorpfeMmt Beorpio was originally pictured an ei^ mM 
serpent, and was the ensign of the tribe of Ban, the leader 
of one of the four great armies ; of that pitched on the north 

aide of tbe eamp.^— J7iff. o/Marwt Cwruuhi^ jk 411. 

'.-1.. 

i Dr. Neale, speaking of the Jews in Poland; ** Many of 
k2 
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wlHMi ftffeoliad to altinre tli^lr religloii, ud embrseeCitttf' 
lioftm^V taji^ '< The cQJqyjneBt of libertj and civil ligMi, 
MbmmB to liBve produced a f trong effect on the pliyiieal M- 
ilitutiMi and physiogoomj of this tingulur raee^ bettowiif 
a dignity and energy of character upon theai, whicb we aqr 
in vain look for in those of other coantrles. The ■!& 
clothed in long black robes, reaching to their anklef, ui 
•ometimes adorned in firont with ftllrer agnflbi; thblKlicMi 
covered' with Iter caps, tlieir chesnut or aubani l€>ck« ptfM 
in frosty and fidling gracefully oo the shoulders In spM 
enrls, display much manly beauty ; nay, I hav6 froqncitly 
contemplated with astonishment many among them, whoss 
placid, yet mdancboly countenanoies, recalled stron|ly to 
my recollection ihe heads depicted by Rkphiiel, Leonardo 
dft.TJdci, Carlo Dolce, and the earlier Italian painters, and 
which, antil I visited Poland, I had conceived to exist only 
among the fine ideal forms of art. More than once an in- 
voluntary awe has seized me, on contemplating on the 
shoulders of a Hebrew villager, a head presenting those 
tralt4 of pliysiognomy, which by a long association I had 
always coiyoiped with the abstract ideal countenance of the 
Saviour of the world." 

His raren lockt are like tht wtningciaud 
Hanging its gold -edged folds on the nutuntain proud. 

k « His head is of pu re gold, 

The locks of which resemble the branches of the palm-tree, 

And black as the raveo." 

" To reconcile tliis difficulty, it is necessary to know, that 
although the orientals may possibly admire raven locks in 
their natural state, yet they are accustomed to die them with 
hwna, 90 they call the oil of privet, in order to give them i 
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MtsMClMreomisis add*, p. SB, tfatt ** one of tkote emlneBt 
men among the Canaanites came at Um tame time^ iifto liLi^t 
neniay and founded tbe Genthunian family or tribe ; aiid< 
that this was confirmed, by the manners of the same fanily.'air'. 
tribe being like those of the CanaaDites." 

, WJmn m hw ^a miMritd$ pomred iktir nigU-iumA «0|i|^ ^. u,-^, 

< rV'The rirer of Jordan is on both sides beaet=with Hk%9^ 
HHek'attd pleasant woods, among which thousands' ofnight*' 
lD|aleB wiirble altdgether."^>7%«e«iiof. y.\.,\ 

M. Mi^momioff^damiinbhodptaerificef ., , -^ 

t '* Then he tool^ bis eldest son, that should bare relg^e# 
in his irtead, and offered him fbr a burnt-offering upon ifi0 
wall.**— n. Kings, iii. 3?. -no in 

fimkUumiidmiih4h0goidtMsiffn§tifkMvpm^ ,..,,; 

' h'<<Tbe twelve signs of the Zodiac were the banner^iitff 
tftei tw<^lt# tithes of Israel, the eelestial army, the ho«t ^ 
Jehovah, as they were encamped in their Tietorlbus pKsMlg^ 
through the wilderness. These zodiacal asterisms are all to 
be met with on ancient coins, sometimes in the whofe^circle. 

^ I shall here only speak of onie sign a little partieiiNurfy ; 
<Hirpi'<Ment Beorpio was originally pfctored an eaglci anil' 
serpent, and was the ensign of the tribe of Ban, the leader 
of one of the four great armies ; of that pitched on the norlb 
side of the eamp.^— J7iff. o/Marew CarutHw, jk 411. 

-' '• 'Mr- 

./ 1. iBi mgallp >swri^ m<JHw|r ^umHk$foi»* > ■ . 

i Dr. Neale, speaking of the Jews in Poland; ^ Many ^ 
k2 



UDctin, wlien «rrn id llie reign ofPloteniy PhilOnielar, tU 
jetn ofler (tie dealt oC Alexander the Great, the Oreek 
^(erei^morEgjpt had Dot jet traded direoll; to Iain,* 
Odd pa>»sgo in Strabo ilaDda as a solitary evidence Ibit * 
Qeet tailed frum Eg^ pt to India previous to the ramouj dii- 
toTcrj orHippaliis: bat, do doubt, Strabo supposed [be; 
riallj reatehtd India, from their bringiog home Indian cam- 
modttJes ; when, in Diet, thej only sailed to HadraDWun', 
JA Arabia, or lUos^llon, on the coast of Africa, nbcre I'.c; 
foand all that India produced. Saba, the capital of Vei ;ii, 
or Arabia, imported all the comiDodilies of the east, j^bt 
muDopoU, to which the Arabians owod their uorivalkd opu- 
lence, wa> attached to an important secret in tbuir poiiei- 
sioD, which enabled tbeni to leaeb India by short and cuj 
voyaj^ i while the Egyptians and Greeks, rrom their i|B»- 
ranee orit.anly Imded with intermediate ports. This grand 
lecret, which wus no other Ibun a knowledge of the nwD- 
sooDB, or periodical winds, was discovered by Hippiloi 
about the ipcar A. D. 47 ; and nut till then was there a direct 
coDununlcutiOD between Egypt iiQd India. 

It is not probable that the Sabeuus would impart llii) 
N|0Mt^«]'%M4ih-ftoj' lMdm«4»lM)dWckl iMteOaw wvdU^^ 
tlie«eaii<eri'MMOa>Mi'or itiSer Wi-.afci|M- (e «MOlhp<*T 
HtnaiiB^beir M^n vojigit^'his fleet Ibertfora, bejoadi 
douht,4rkdlnl^» luHber thku the port* of Yemen. To U 

t Jos^^iisSuffxed'tlie tanti ^r^phir in 't(4dkiM,ij 
lajing thht th« Mdfeat Bame of 'that part^riDtfaftu 
Sophora, the ludof gold; but.Ophir no doubt wai:ia It* 
WtAii&<i\iif}i^im itliMl^sinii^ ntteMrtMoCitMlt 
fltfOai-,:«toiniiinjtbaiftariDRafl£OfliM)u i Jitd.ltl|k«D«M 

i»n^t;a^tSl^e¥t1\V^^.■%V?.^U^^ff"Si 
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iMtiedr vTHM'-^tfrt rl|Mv«r«UbM> lei w rifbr Id tbe ttetU 
■MNi3rH>f Ag«lh«r«liMit, wM WBprei^MA ot^ibMekMadrUn 
IKbifmeff e#Btc«p<ir«rf With Bratottliei«»,^&aid"ioinri8hed 179 
79mm b«forerCiiri8t/«lMI w<» tittlf'tiid' SUodioB JM isrd odca^ 
^n Uo vinA liitf skips bey««d tlie 'sbMres' ofttfit iiappy 
TturtitrTi^'^"" t '^' ' '■' ■*' *^'*''' ^~'' 

t rNi^SMMi^dbMiiidii irnii^ btteiy'prodoctloilir to ifaa1i«4X'e:lia^^ 
la'tlM M«MiiMr>jf«ns'v«^hill<UUo''p0rfbtti$d With o<feiani» 
tlMir *4ekei tfMlf 4S ahs' ebn|;M to* irff tl]^ • «li« ^It4^hitf<^« hy 
^MiMib Mnt Hnt^tin ol^|^1«e t6«MteiM^ ; -iitf tf <ft«tttfe toirM 
B«4' s«if)pi#rr4Wefi pl^ibuif^ te' tUe «x«nM($. My rrli, franlcin- 
«mM«, balsam, cinnamon, and cassia, are here produced from 
IwwB dTertrao j rdfa a r y Magfullody." 'TIM klifgr/ts he ii on'the 
«M^lMiiid OBtltted ttyiilifri«IIMyhcftie^^f9iiUl»6thefi|s obtigdi 
4» IttlMili'lo o«iififf«ifl«AHli his palt^ v'Wi the poopM ih^ 
i«hiMl>i warHk^^vijMI iiMe Ihariners ^ they'MJl Uh *^^ Itrgt^ 
'^Mets to the ^Mif 17 ^e¥e th^ ddoi'tflHl'oiis bommoditlbs af« 
'>*fnro4iieed; fhey<j[>Ikat t^otttes fh«fe, Und InypoHf from th^Xiftfe 
the larimnay an odour nd %heM •Me'.to'he tbtfii^ ;*ih fltct, 
there is no nation upon earth so wealthy as the Gerrh^i and 
^i%ib^i, as' being in the centre of all the' commerce which 
^pmm§ iNifrweta -Asia kfld^ JSOr^f^,^ <Tll^4^ • a^isnile Hat idns 
/^hieh hat^ enMefa^sd' the idyMii oP PtoH^ihy ^ 4}ie»4 tift tb6 
MlloiSi^tlfat IbmiA fM U^sf^profiiableihg^facl^ ^o<the io*. 

* ** Arabia, and all the princes of Kedar, they occupied 
with thee 'in iainbs, hhi. Htm; and gdata'; in these iprere they 
thy merchants. .» w, . , .1 . » ^ ^ 

'< The merchants of Sheba and JRaamab, they were ^hy 
'ift^i&hiiiits': theyoccupted in thjr ^dirs'^th chief of all spf. 
,bes^ hnd^tth' ail ]^i£^ stones »afdt{old.'^ 
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dulij ortbe Pbanicialu, Uld a variety of adranUl^ whicll 
ue inr-atculable, Thev pouesi, tbomielvea, ecerj prorarion 
oriuxurji ID arliciu of plate and sculpture, \a furaiture «[ 
bcdi, tripods, and other bousehold embellUhineats, far inpe- 
riw In degree lo wij thing that i» asep io Europe Tbeii 
vspenw of li*iDg rivab the msgni licence of priaee«i tluir 
honiei are decorated with pillars glijiteoing with gotd ud 
lUnv : their doors are eroKoed wilh vasea, and beaet with 
Jewell! tlie interior of their houses oorreapooda to Ike 
baaut; oftbelr outward appearauoe, and all the ricbei of 
m Itter eoDntjiei are here exhibited in a variet; of protUsian." 
I '. FisMa(>( Ptripliu oflh* ETjfthitmM Sta. 

■ The modErn name of Malta is luppoccd by some to hm 
been given bj the Qrceks, wbo succeeded its firet posiiesfaii 
the I%ieaicians ; but Mr, WettoD giTO an explaaation of lO 
nnpubliihed Pb<£Dieian eoio in the ArcluBolt^ia of 1S(M, bj 
which it appears that the name of Malta waa given to Uui 
island by the Ph«eniciaos wbo fled tbitbor as to a place of 
^fbge, — Mtltta sipnirjring nfitgium. 

^ And (A< \aU tnnbfe ai Heir warUe thoul. 

■ " Wov « tn tiMW pan UditV t)M ibM Af Ue. Mrtk i -fcr 
Milkw the ktgh MOiuMint, nor the ralleji, «or tk« hiUsL,are 
^tde to bMT IMeir velflit,"— ^fndktb, viL 4. Foar deals 
freatl; in tbe flgvre of byperbole. 

^nd niAaaf Nom to wAmi tt* aoftMM tow 

AtidltftHMrUadtiKliomaf. 
~ • " in beheld tbe hid when it ibined, or tbe moon vajk- 
ii^ in btightaeM j and aj heart hath bera Mantljr entioed, 
or m; BOBth hatb JrtnA wy hind," fccv— Job xx«L 96, 37. 
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/ 

Bff Niifoekf mid lAc/rt 
3tff sires adored, 

P Eusebius, who lif ed in the fourth eentury, by the fol* 
lowiilg passage makes it plainly appear that the Assyrians 
were worshippers of fire: — 

** Utf which dignifies fire, was the idol they worshipped j 
aad as fire will consume everything thrown into it, so the 
Assyrians pablislied abroad, that the gods of other nation! 
coald not stand before theirs. Many experiments were tried 
and YasI Bombers of idols brought from distant parts ; but 
they being of wood, the all-devouring god, Ur, consumed 
them. At length an Egyptian priesjt found out the art to 
destroy the reputation of this mighty idol, which had so long 
been the terrofof. distant nations* He eause^t^ie figure of 
an Id^ to bo n^ade^of pori^Q^ ^^kt f^^ the^ ^^^ of it waa 
filled with water ^ on each side of the bel^;hotes were made 
but filled up with wax. This being done, he challenged the 
god Ur to oppose his god Canopus, which was accepted by 
the priests of Ur : but no sooner did the wax which stopped 
up the holes in the belly of Canopus begin to melt, than the 
wnter bnrst out and drowned the fire.*' 
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duttfy of ibe FhcBiiiclftiuiy lAd a-wMy of tidnfttagtt whidi 
are inoi]eiiUbt«.i TiMjr f wn a w, UMmMhrWy everj prof«fioa 
oflasorjIaarUefesofplate and 8o«l|it«n» M' fimtitore of 
badly iripodi^ aad oibor hoosohold^MBbellUluiieiitoy iu 9999- 
lior ia dagroo toanj tbing tlMit is seen in JBiirope. TMi 
expense of lif ing rivals the magnificence of prineea : Ummt 
houses are decorated with pillars glistening with gold aad 
sflw:: their doors are eiowned with vasee, : aBdhaael -idth 
joweli: the Interior of tkeir houses co rresp o n d s to ths 
heanly of their ootwerd appearattce, and aU Iha riaheaof 
OtilMr aomtrles are here eshibited in a Farioty.of prafiisioAi'' 

F«Msa#'# Bwifim^ikm Effikwrnm H^lj « 

"J" 
» The Modem naMO of Malta Is sn p p o s ediby mmm to 
heen given by tho Ofeeksy^who soeeeaded Its iist 
the PhoMiicians ; hut; Mr. Weston gives an oxplanatlott of an 
nnpahlished Phcsnician coin Ip tho Arch»ologia of 180d» by 
which It appears that the name of Malta van givea to 4h^ 
i ela nd by the Ph«niclans.v^w flod thither as to a plaaa of 
■>efqge^— 'iftftio signifying r ^fimm. . : . ■ 

And tU kOU tremble at tkeir warlike ehoui. 

n ** Now will these inen Uck up the face of the earth ; for 
neither the high mountainsy nor the valleys, nor the hillaare 
able to bear their weight,"->-Jaditby vii. 4. Fear deals 
greatly in the figure of hyperbole. 

^»d radiaui moim to whom the nttiiatu bow 
And lift their hands in homage. 

o « If I beheld the sun when it shined, or the moon walk- 
ing in brightness ; and my heart hath been secretly enticed, 
or my month hath kissed my hand,'^ &c.--Job xzxi. 26, 37. 
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THE ROYAL MINSTREL, an Epic Poem in 
twehre books, 8to., price 12s. boards. 

<< As fiur as concerns the fable of the Ropai Sfhutt^f 
there is nothing wanting to the propriety and eventful nag- 
nificence of the snlgect which should be adopted for an 
heroic poem ; and assuredly no snlgect ever presented more 
busy and changing circumstances for the epic action* Mr. 
Pennie has not sunk under the variety and magnitude of the 
theme. The reader will discover few occasions where the 
poet has failed to clothe his execution in dignity and 
strength, and very many in which he has availed himself to 
tile utmost of the splendid materials before him. The dis- 
interested and affecting friendship of Jonathan towards 
David, the fine character and melancholy fate of that prince ; 
the noble conduct of David when his persecutor Saul falls 
into his power, the remorse and horrors which agonized the 
last days of that wretched monarch, and the lamentations of 
David over the fall of his sovereign and his friend, may all 
be numbered among the circumstances which the poet has 
happily moulded for his purpose.** 

New Edinburgh JUvUw, No, 9. 

ROGVALD, an Epic Poem in twelve books, 8vo., 
price 12s.^ boards. 
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The poem forms a well-told narrative, interspersed with 



chandag t p lmi m, wm4 i bplajl ag^ mi nr^ijwBli rf 
ttMgU, m fttUBi#.of itiigteiH—, a lM«l^«f mrilaalhn 
ni4 ft poetie grtBdeinr wUeh ars very nurelj to be aet ^A 
•TM in poems ATmM iM^t.'w^if rfr, bat^whieli aie kn 
sostaifted tbroagli twelfe eaiitoe. The intorest of tlw pom 
■ever flegi for a rooMent; ftotf allhongh it ebonndtiatti 
■oet poverlbl deteri|ilioBt, end teenee of the deepest pat]M% 

Mtorsl iougesy the folhor Mdliif tW even toa^ (^UfHil 
tbroogboai the whole poea.*'— Xlferofy Cbreofafg, IVe. tU. 
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106 ilOTBtf. 

iooelnni wWii eTMin'the Telipii*ef ^olmy PhfloflMto^', 141 

E' in ther the death- of Alezaader the GfMt^ the €tnA 
fere7gii8 bf Egypt bad iMit yet traded direeilj to India.* 
Ooe passage id Strabo standi as a aolftary erldenea tkai t 
fleet sailed from Egypt to India previous to the fiunons dis* 
corery of Hippalns: but, no doubt, Strabo supposed they 
i^Mly rMslk^ India, fWnn their bringing hone Todian cbm- 
niddttidi ; when, in fiict, they .only sa&ed to Hadrattonn^ 
inf'Aratoi/'or H osyUon, on the coast of Africa, where' V£j 
Ibnnd-all that India produced. Saba, the capital of Yei ptff 
tfr -Arabii^ imported all the commodities, of Um east; fhe 
monopoly, to which the Arabians owed their uiirimHed op»- 
lence, was attached to an important secret in their posses- 
sion, which enabled them to reach India liy short and easy 
voyages ; while the Egyptians and Oreehs, firem their igno- 
rance of it, only traded with intermediate ports. This grand 
secret, which was no other than a hnowiedge of the hmmi- 
soons, or periedioal winds, was discovered by Hippalns 
about the year A. D. 47 ; and not till then was there a direct 
communication between Egypt and India. 

# . I ' 

- It is not probable that the Sabeans would impart this 
secret, by which they had acquired such immense wealth, to 
the seameu of 8<domon ; or suffer bis ships to accompany 
them in their eastern voyages : his fleet fherefore, beyond a 
doubtyiraded no further than the ports of Yemen. To be 

* Josephiis has fixed the land of -Ophir in Malacca, by 
saying tbkt the ancient name of that part of India was 
^ophora, the land of gold ^ but Ophir no doubt was in the 
'Persian igulpb, where it has led some remiembrance of itself 
in .Ofor,:a town in the pi^ovince of Oman» It is nigh on one 
side to the Sabeans, spoken of by Strabo for their plenty of 
aold, and on the other to Aula, or Hevila, where the pearl 
nihery w^V carrilKd on. 
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fenenoB, wfceii etrn in (he reJBn of Plolemy Philomnlor, H8 

^1^ nfler Ibe death of Alexunder the Grest, the Oivek 
wereSgos orEgjpl bad not jet traded directly to ladii.* 
Ooe pBssago ld Strabo stands as i. Eoljtsry evidence that a 
: lailtid Truni Egypt to lodia previoDi to tbe ramoua dii- 
corerj oT Hippaliia : bui, no doubt, Strabo supposed tfac; 
AkHy reached India, from their bringiug home ludiaD com- 
Ihddtties ; when, in Tact, Ihey oaly tailed to Hadramaiin', 
1^ Arabia, or Mosyllon, on the const or Africa, where I'. ej 
fyaoi all that India produced. Saba, the capital of Yel la, 
4r Araliift, imported all Ibt: commodities of the east, fbt 
BODopuly, to which tbe Arabiaus OKcd their uarivallcd opu- 
lence, was attached to au ioiportant secret ia their poue»- 
lion, which enabled Ibeni to reach India by short and euy 
voyages; while the Kgyptiant nod Oreelcs, From their igoo- 
rtnceof il,oaly traded n-itU in teroiediate porta. This grand 
lecret, M'hich was no other than a knowledge of the moo- 
iOOQS, or periodical winds, was discorered by Uippalui 
about the year A- D. 47 j und nut till then was there a direct 
communi cation belweeu Egypt and India. 
J" . .■ 

'- It ia not probable thai the Sabeana would impart Ibfi 
NWMt^Vf ^k^h^tej' had m«4«iWdWKU iMneiiM imA^^ 
Uie sealed iofS^atMt' or Milfer hit.akip*' to amoitipMj 
4llMa'iK''lhcjr attUr's Toyagi*>'fcitflMt<berBfiMe, b^joni a 
doubtftndbdWAirtberthku the ports of Yemen. To b* 

• Jo^'bus W ffzcd'tiiB land or^phif In ISaHera, by 
■aying tbhb the «B«i«Bt Bune of 'that part «r India frai 
Sopbora.thelaBdof Hokl : butOphir no donbt wa« in tbe 
•TeHlai' iUfpbiHiU^ W Ut UK some- nintaibf Hitoe oE itMir 
iJiinGU'^latoiraiinitbeivtoTinpeflfiOlnao. iJljildgh od«m 



